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Review of the Week. 
GREAT VICTORY AT CoRINTH, Miss.—The dearly bought Na- 


tional victories of South Mountain and Antietam, in Maryland, | 


have been followed by those of Iuka and Corinth, in Missis- 


sippi, which, if less imposing from the numbers engaged, | 
seem to have been more decisive in their results. The 


hattle of Iuka was fought ou the 19th of September, between 
12,000 National troops, under Gen. Rosecrans, and Gen. 
Price, at the head of a greatly superior rebel force, and 
ended in the complete rout of the latter with heavy loss. 
Price was afterwards reinforced by the remnants of Beau- 
regard’s army, under Van Dorn, and by the late rebel 
garrison of New Orleans, under Gen. Lovell, making 
a combined force of 40,000 men. With these Price 
made an attack on Gen. Rosecrans, at Corinth, on Friday, 
October 3d. The contest raged with great fury the whole 


day, and although the enemy was repulsed, he renewed the | - 


attack on Saturday, with desperate vigor. Before noon, 


however, victory declared for the National army, and@hie | 


rebels were driven from the field with great slaughter, 
leaving their dead and wounded behind them. Gen. Rose- 
crans pursued with energy, and at latest accounts had suc- 
ceeded in throwing Gen. Hurlbut’s division between Price 
and the Hatchee river, behind which he was retreating. 
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BRICK HOUSE ON THE POTOMAC, NEAR WILLIAMSPORT, AFTER A 
REBEL CANNONADE. 


Should this prove true, it is probable that Price’s whole 
force will be captured or dispersed. No returns have yet 


ty; 


 fhait® 
G1 OO A ae 
- * te LOWE * 











been made of the losses on either side, but they are reported 
heavy. The fighting is said to have beendesperate. Amon:;; 
the killed is Gen. Hackleman, of Indiana. 

ArFrarrs IN Kentucky.—Gen. Morgan has evacuate! 
Cumberland Gap, and after a severe and hazardous march: 
of 16 days, has reached the Ohio river with his whole force. 
10,000 strong, and his munitions of war. The guerillas and 
irregular troops swarmed around him, but alternately march 
ing and fighting, his retreat was effected ina most masterly 
manner. The evacuation of the Gap, a strong and most im- 
portant position, was due to the advance of Kirby Smith ani! 
Bragg into Kentucky, which in turn was due to the imbecil- 
ity and inefficiency of Buell. With Smith and Bragg in hi~ 
rear, and a considerable rebel force under Stevenson in front, 
in a wild mountain pass, with limited supplies, and the dis- 
trict from which he had previously drawn them held by the 
enemy, the position at the Gap became untenable. The loss 
of this gateway to East Tennessee is a great one, as it afford. 
anew avenue of escape to the rebels now retreating froni 
Kentucky, and involves another campaign for its recovery 
before aid can be extended to the suffering Unionists of East 
Tennessee. It is one of the disasters directly chargeable to 
the incompetence, or something worse, of Gen. Buell, who 
is still retained in command, to the disgust of the Nation and 

nfinite damage of the National cause. 
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MARYLAND AND PENNSYLVANIA FARMERS VISITING THE BAITLE-FIBLD OF ANTIETAM WHILE THE NATIONAL TROOPS WERE BUBYING THE DEAD AND _UARKYING UEF THE WUUNDSD, FulDaY, Seri, Lj. 


FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPRUIAL ARTIST, MR. F. H. SCHELL. 
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The panic at Louisville has gone the way of that at Cincin- 
nati—disappeared. It was greatly due to the “ sensation” 
orders of Gen. Nelson, who has since met his death at the 
hands of an officer whom he had grossly insulted. The rebel 
force which had threatened the city under Kirby Smith and 
Bragg, represented to number between 30,000 and 40,000 
men, have fallen back towards Tennessee, closely followed 
by the National forces. It is not believed that Bragg can 
escape from the State without a fight, of the probable result 
of which the fight at Corinth may be taken as an indication. 
The invasion of Kentucky promises to be as complete if not 
as bloody a failure as the simultaneous invasion of Mary- 
land. 

ARMY OF THE Potomac.—There has been no movement 
on the part of the army of the Potomac, beyond the’ usual 
reconnoissances. A company of the 54th Pennsylvania, 
guarding one of the railroad bridges between Hancock and 
Cumberland, was captured by a large force of rebel cavalry 
on the 5th. At the same time a strong force of National 
cavalry, under Col. McReynolds, captured the camp of the 
captors, destroyed it, and carried off two pieces of artillery. 
The entire army was reviewed, division after division, by 
the President, during his recent visit. He was received 
enthusiastically by the soldiers, as also by the people of 
every town of Maryland through which he passed. The move- 
ments of the rebel army are involved in mystery, but there 
are indications that it will be withdrawn up the Shenan- 
doah Valley to Staunton, the railroad leading to Richmond. 

Navat Captures.—The Anglo-rebel steamer Sunbeam 
was captured off New Inlet, coass of North Carolina, on the 
28th of September, by the gunboats State of Georgia and 
Mystic, while attempting to run the blockade of Wilming- 
ton. She was loaded with brandy, gunpowder and military 
supplies—the whole cargo valued at $250,000. She was 
owned by Mr. Laird, M. P. of Liverpool, the builder of gun- 
boat “*No. 290,” now arebel pirate on the ocean. This 
Mr. Laird, M. P. and R. A. (Rebel Agent), has lately been 
making speeches in favor of Southern recognition. 
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Barnum’s American Museum. 


OLORED TROPICAL FISH swimming in the Aquaria, 

just obtained at a cost of over $7,000, are a great acquisition. The 
are to be seen at all hours. SPLENDID DRAMATIC PERFOR 
ANCES daily, at 3 and 7} o’elock P. M. 











Nixon’s Cremorne Garden, . 


PEN EVERY EVENING, AND WEDNESDAY AND 
SATURDAY AFTERNOONS. 
PANTOMIME, BALLET, PROMENADE MUSIC AND EQUES. 
TRIAN PERFORMANCES. 
Admission to the thres entertainments, 25 cts. 


PRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
FRANK LESLIE, Proprietor ——E. G. SQUIER, Editor. 
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All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be addressed to 
FRANK LESLIE, 19 Hall Square, New York, 








. To the Literary Public. 

Considerable sums have been paid to foreign authors tor the mght 
of publishing their productions in this country simultaneously with 
their appearance abroad. We believe that proportionate inducements 
will call out, in the United States, talent in all respects equal to that 
which is displayed in the foreign productions so eagerly caught up 
and reprinted here; and that in the country of Irving, Cooper, Haw- 
thorne and Holmes the field of Fiction offers as wide a range and as 
hopeful promise as in any part of the world. In this belief, as well 
as to secure to our readers something truly original and indigenous, 
the Publisher of this paper offers 


$5,000 ; 
-for the Best Original Novel, of a length to fill, as nearly as may be, 
76 pages of Franx Lesiiz’s ILLusTRATED NEwsPaPeR; subject 
and scene atthe discretion of the author. To be sent in on or before 
the Ist of May, 1863. 
$1,000 
for the Best Original Tale, to fill about 26 pages of Frank LEsiix’s 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER; subject and scene at discretion of 
author; tebe sent in on or before the Ist of January, 1863 


$100 
for the Best Short Tale of from one to two pages of FRANK LESLIE’s 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER to be sent in or before the lst of Novem- 
be 1.1862. 
$50 


for the Second Best Short Tale as above. 

N. B.—Should any of the product ons sent in, not receiving a prize, 
be regarded as of value for publication, the Proprietor of this paper 
will open tiations with their authors for their purchase. Those 
not accepted will be scrupulously returned to their authors, with 
strictest reserve. 

All productions should be directed to Frank Lesure, 19 City Hall 
Square, N.-Y., and indorsed “ Prize.’ 

| a We respectfully request our brethren of the press, not less for 
the sake of American Literature and American Authors than fer our 
own, to give publicity to the above offer. 
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Repudiation by the Post Office. 


Tue Post Office Department has issued an order repudiat- 
ting the stamps issued by its authority, and for which the 
people have paid their money. This is the second outrage 
of the kind which it has perpetrated on the public. The 
first was excused on the ground that vast numbers Of stamps } 
had been stolen by the rebels, and would be used to defraud 
the Government. But the people had some warning in the 
matter, and were allowed a decent time to exchange .the 
old stamps for new ones. The only excuse for the present 
swindle, however, isthe indefensible one that many of the 
stamps, from much wsedit the way of making change, have 
become soiled—just as though the soiling of a written or 
printed obligation of any sort invalidated it, whether in law 
or equity. It is no excuse for Government to say that 
stamps which have once been used for postage are some- 
times put on letters a second time. That is no affair of the 
public. The business of the Department is so to deface the 
stamps on letters that they cannot be used a second time, 
and it is its duty to punish attempts at swindling by means 
ef cancelled stamps. But the refusal to receive stamps re- 








guilarly issued and paid for, simply because they are soiled, 


whether by having been used as currency ox otherwise, is a 
simple fraud and swindle. As well refuse to receive Trea- 
sury notes because they have been soiled by use. The 
stamp and the note are both obligations of the Government, 
for the redemption of which its honor and credit are 
involved. 

The fact is, and the President and his advisers should 
know it, that a great part of the disfavor with which the 
Administration is regarded, and which is crystalizing in an 
organized and powerful opposition, is due to offensive and 
arbitrary acts of the several departments, each one of which 
seems to be at liberty to issue orders and regulations on its 
own responsibility, without the slightest regard to a settled 
policy or the public convenience, and with small respect 
for traditional usages and guaranteed rights. The ad cap- 
tandum orders,*and revocations, and modifications of 
orders, from the departments, which have made a disagree- 
able muddle of the administration of affairs, have disgusted 
the Nation. They react against that union and concert 
among the people which the state of the country demand. 

If this outrageous order of the Post Office Department 
be enforced, the effect will be to defraud the people, who 
have been compelled to use Post Office stamps in making 
change (principally because the Government has not supplied 
the country with the legalized small issues, as it promised to 
do by the first of August), out of some hundreds of thou- 
sands of dollars. The National cred will receive a severer 
shock from such a result than from repudiation on a larger 
scale, for the fraud will be brought home to every man and 
woman in the land, and particularly to the poorer and work- 
ing classes, who do not hold stocks and bonds, but who 
have hitherto had faith in-the honor and integrity of the 
Government. 

Postage stamps for change are a nuisance which every- 
body will be glad to get rid of, and of which only necessity 
and the dereliction of the Government have compelled the 
use. Let the Government give the people the small issues 
which it promised, and the stamps will disappear fast 
enough without a resort to repudiation. 








Our Exports. 


No one can understand the depth of our destitution and 
misery who does not read the English newspapers. We 
are not aware of it, but we are without money, bankrupt, 
starving, ‘‘mobs raging through our streets,” in ‘‘ conster- 
nation and despair!” Thatis to say, the English editors say 
so. And yet to our eyes (blinded creatures as we are!) 
Broadway is as full as ever, business is as busy, and, except 
for the recruiting flags, the clatter of arms and a somewhat 
extraordinary sprinkling of uniforms, we should not know 
that war existed anywhere—least of all within our borders! 
But as John Bull insists that we are wretched, we shall not 
try to make our loving uncle unhappy by insisting otherwise. 
We know that the delusion comforts Bull mightily, ahd as it 
does not hurt us, why let the old blackguard croak! It is 
quite true we don’t sell him as much cotton as of yore, but 
in the way of edibles we serve him a more important turn. 
Our export of wheat flour, which in 1860 was 895,296 barrels, 
has increased to 2,132,968 barrels. We sold in 1860, 4,104,553 
bushels of wheat; in 1862, we sold 13,654,417 bushels. In 
1860, we exported 1,927,181 bushels of corn; and in 1862, 
8,328,834 bushels, or four times as much. The export of 
pork has increased, in the same time, from 63,637 barreis to 
186,482 barrels; of cut meats, from 13,717,140 pounds to 
118,465,594 pounds, The exports of butter and cheese have 
doubled, and that of lard has increased from 14,513,566 
pounds to 98,693,780 pounds. There is a similar increase 
on other articles of Northern produce, with the exception of 
beef. It is hard, we know to endure a cotton famine. But 
John, amiable uncle, suppose we should shut off pork and 
flour? Eh? 








California, 


Tue origin of the name California, which has been an 
etymological puzzle, seems to have been definitively settled by Mr. 
Edward E. Hale, in a communication to the October number of the 
Historical Magazine, Venegas supposed it to be derived, on account 
of the heat of the country, from the Latin calida, hot, and fornaz, 
furnace, é.¢., hot furnace, The name, however, appears in its precise 
present orthography, in the romance of ‘‘ Sergus of Esplandian,” the 
son of Amadis of Gaul, a book long since forgotten, published 
in 1510, 25 years before Cortez discovered California. In this book 
mention is made of an island ‘‘ on the right hand of the Indies, very 
near the Terrestrial Paradise, called California,” peopled with black 
Amazons, and abounding in gold, of which there was no other metal: 
As two editions of this book were published in Spain, one at Seville 
and the other at Burgos, it is not unlikely that both Cortez and his fol- 
lowers were acquainted with it, and adopted from the name which they 
applied to their newly discovered land on the “right hand of the 
Indies.” 








DISSENSIONS IN THE REBEL States. —-Judge Thomas, of 
the Superior Court, Georgia, has recently, in a habeas corpus case, pro- 
nounced the conscript law of the Rebel Congress unconstitutional and 
void. His opinion is published in the Georgia papers, What the effect 
will be remains to be seen; but there are manifold indications in the 
rebel Congress and out of it of ill-feeling and jealousy between the 
State authorities and the so-called Confederate Government. In the rebel 
House of Representatives threats have been made of armed opposition 
to the measures of Davis, and more than one appeal has been made 
“ with a view to prevent civil war.” 





BueE...—It is claimed as a great merit for Gen. Buell that, 
after allowing Bragg the whole summer to create an army, and after 
suffering him to march north from Chattanooga, he (Buell) rhanaged to 
reach Louisville before his antagonist. We grant that after the cam- 
paign became a footrace, Gen. Buell made a good time in reach- 
ing the Ohio, but we are not disposed to forget that his strategy has 
cost us the abandonment of nearly all the ground won by the bloody 
encounters of Donelson and Shiloh, and the two galling dieasters at 
Richmond and Munfordsville. We have given the enemy not only the 
territory but the crops of North Ajab , Te and Kentucky, 
without which they would suffer greatly the coming winter for want of 
grain and meat. Rapid marches are often meritorious, even when made 
in the wrong direction. But the antecedent facts in this case are too 
striking to be overlooked. The march upon Louisville amounts simply 
to this, that Gen. Buell, after a year’s campaign, has got back to his 
starting point one day ahead of the enemy.—Chicago Tribune, 








Drvistow IN THE CapEvEeT.-~According te the Cincinnati 
Gazette and the Washington Intelligencer, both usually well informed 





on such matters, two-thirds of the President’s constitutional advisers 
in the Cabinet were hostile to the issue of his Emancipation Proclama- 
tion, and aré averse to its policy, and Yet, unrestrained by considera- 
tions of delicacy and manifest propriety, they still retain their places. 
No Government ever succeeded that was divided in its counsels, and ne 
Government in Europe would attempt to go on for a day unless it were 
a unit inthe Cabinet. A bold and adventurous policy like that struck 
out by the President in his Proclamation requires for its success the 
honest and unqualified support of every man associated with the Exe- 
ecutive in the Government, The Cincinnati Gazette states : 

“ Secretary Chase from the outset has been the recognised leader in 
urging emancipation, and when the matter was at various times under 
discussion he was always its leading advocate. Secretary Welles fa- 
vored emancipation, but was not specially energetic in urging it, as he 
rarely is in urging any p®int of policy outside his own Department. 
Secretary Stanton was always outspoken in declaring his readiness to 
strike at slavery under the war power wherever and wh: never slavery 
could be reached. Postmaster-General Blair was throughout the most 
determined and bitter opponent of the pe ng ree policy, and when 
the substance of the proclamation was made known to the Cabinet he 
was perhaps more outspoken than any of the members in protesting 

inst its adoption. Not less determined, though perhaps more cau- 
tious in his protests, was Secretary Sew It may be safely said that 
he was the great leader im the Cabinet of opposition to any policy of 
emancipation resembling that which the President finally adopted. 
Secretary Smith and Attormey-General Bates occupied about the same 
ground on the subject,” 


How Oruers Sez Us.—The; London Spectator, whose 
sympathies have always been warmly with the North, breaks out, in its 
last number, with expressions of impatience and disgust, which only too 
well—and pity ’tis that ’tis so—reflect the feeling of a large part of the 
people of the North, It says: 


“Tt requires the strongest faith in principles to sympathize with the 
Northern Americans. Never was cause so great defended by men s0 
imbecile. Every mail as it arrives deepens the general conviction that 
the Government does not contain one man of even average oy; The 
President’s only idea is that of a lawyer, determined to stan by the 
paper constitution which events have torn to pieces; Mr. Seward has 
sunk out of sight, and seems to think that a great rebellion may be 
crushed by writing fluent nonsense about it; Mr. Stanton openly avows 
his idea that putting people in Fort Lafayette is equivalent to energy ; 
and Mr, Chase pretends only to manage his own department, 








AmonG the various requisites which Earl Russell has laid 
down for the admission of candidates into the diplomatic service, is ‘a 
general knowledge of maritime and international law, to be acquired 
from ‘ Wheaton’s Elements of International Law,’ and the first volume 
of ‘ Kent’s Commentary.” The selection of two American books in this 
department is significant. 





THE PROCLAMATION IN RichMoND.—The President’s Eman- 
cipation Proclamation has thrown the rebel Congress into dire confusion, 
and provoked the wildest threats and proposals for “‘ retaliation.” Mr. 
Henry, of Tennessee, was for hoisting the “ black flag,” and proclaim- 
ing a war of extermination, Mr. Phelan, of Mississippi, went still 
further, and declared that the “black flag” should have been raised at 
the outset of the war. Mr. Clark, of Missouri, wanted to put to death 
every Northerner caught in arms on the Southern soil. Mr. Lincoln 
was called “a fiend ;” and the National soldiers “ hireling murderers, 
thieves and scoundrels.” In fact, the peculiar vocabulary of the chivalry 
was exhausted in denunciation and abuse of the President and the 
North, when the following joint resolution was submitted by Mr. 
Semmes, of Louisiana, and referred to the Committee on the Judiciary : 

“ ved by the Congress of the Confederate States, that the Pro- 
clamation of Abraham Lincoln, President of the United States of 
America, issued at the city of Washington, in the year 1862, wherein he 
declares ‘ that on the 1st day of January, in the year of our Lord 1863, 
all persons held as slaves within any State or designated parts of a 
State, whereof the people shall bein rebellion against the United States, 
shall be henceforth and for ever free,’ is levelled against the citizens of 
the Confederate States, and as such is a gross violation of the usages of 
civilized warfare, an outrage on the rights of piivate property, and an 
invitation to an atrocious servile war, and therefore should be held up 
to the execration of mankind, and counteracted by such severe retalia- 
tory measures as in the judgment of the President may be best calculated 
to secure its withdrawal or arrest its execution.” ° 





THE Miniature Sewing Machine recently introduced by 
Mmo. Demorest, of 473 Broadway, which we noticed in a previous num- 
ber, has been awarded the first premium at the New York State Fair, 
This sewing machine has created a perfect furore among the ladies, and 
its effiicency and simplicity of operation entitles it to all the commenda- 
tion that has been bestowed upon it. 





‘‘Iy THe BripGe 1s Lost, stu 1s Lost!”—When the 
enemy at Antietam reinforced his right wing to oppose Burnside’s ad- 
vance, the position of that officer and his command became very criti- 
eal, and Burnside sen. for help. The incident is graphically described 
by the correspondent of the Tribune : 


“ Burnside’s messenger rides up. His message is, ‘I want troops 
and guns. If you do not send them I cannot hold my position for half 
an hour.’ McClellan’s only answer for the moment is a glance at the 
western sky. Then he turns and speaks vey slowly: ‘Tell Gene: al 
Burnside that this is the battle of the war. e must hold his ground 
till dark at any cost. I will send him Miller’s battery. I can do no- 
thing more. I have no infantry.’ Then, cs the Seesoonger was riding 
away, he called him back, ‘ Tell him if he cannot hold his ground, then 
op ridge, to the last man !—always the bridge! Ifthe bridge is lost, 
a 8 lost! 

“The sun is already down; not half an hour of daylight is left. Till 
Burnside’s mess: came it had seemed plain to every one that the 
battle could not be finished to-day, Nope suspected how near was the 
peril of defeat, of sudden attack on exhausted forces—how vital to the 
safety of the army and the nation were those 15,000 waiting troops of 
Fitajohn Porter in the hollow. But the rebels halted instead of 
= ng on; their vindictive cannonade died yoo A as the light faded. 

fore it was quite dark the battle was over. Only a solitary gun of 
Burnside’s thundered against the enemy, and presently this also 
ceased, and the field was still.” 





THe Reset ARMs AND Seat.—The rebel Congress has 
provided the “‘ Confederacy” with a seal, or coat of arms, In the fore- 
ground a soldier, in the position of “‘ charge bayonet;” in the middle 
distance a woman with a child in front of a church, but with hands up- 
lifted in the attitude of prayer; for a background, a homestead on the 
plain, with mountains in the distance, beneath the meridian sun; the 
whole surrounded by a wreath composed of the stalks of the sugar 
cane, the rice, the cotton and the tobacco plants, the margin inscribed 
with the words, “ Seal of the Confederate States ef America,” above, 
and *‘ Our Homes and Constitution,” beneath. 


Tue Kearny Letrer.—Mr, Halstead has taken the letter 
of Gen. Kearny, criticising the Peninsular campaign, and commenting 
on the Generals engaged in it, to Washington, it is said with a view of 
submitting it to the President. The Spirit of the Times says of it: 

“In addition to what we have already stated of its contents, it re- 
views the military capabilities of McClellan’s principal favorites, and 
after characterizing —— as aconstant blunderer, Fitzjohn Porter ‘as 
weak as water,’ McCiellan himself as a General who is‘ burnt out,’ 
it contains the follo striking paragraph: ‘If the infatuated North 
are weak enough to let crisis managed by small men of small 
motives, I am not willing to be their puppet.” 








A NEw planet was discovered by Dr. Robert Luther, 
Director of the Observatory at Bilk, Germany, on the evening of Aug. 
31. It was situated in right ascension three degrees, and decimation 
two degrees north, It was equal in brilliancy to a star in the 11th 


magnitude, 


** DAMNED IF YOU DO, AND DAMNED I¥ YOU DON’T.”— 
Our contemporary, the London Jilustrated News, thus comments on 
President Linco:n’s letter to Mr. Greeley : 

“ The President’s candid declaration to Mr. Greeley that this is not an 
anti-slavery war, but that, on the contrary, he is ready and anxious to 
place the slave system on the basis most acceptab.e to the South, if 
only the Union can be preserved, has drawn angry comment from his 
friends in America and in England, and not unnaturally, for he has cut 
away the only ground which Englishmen could be asked to take an 
interest in the success of the North.” 

We put this statement on record, with this prediction—Bhat as seon 
as President Lincoln’s Proclamatior, emancipating the slaves fn alt the 
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States or parts of States that may be in rebellion on the 1st of January 
next, reaches England, the London Jilustrated News will be over- 
whelmed with sorrow and indignation at this horrible attempt to plunge 
the South into a servile war, and revive the scenes of San Domingo, 
etc., ad nauseam, The simple fact is, Great Britain, as represented by 
her oligarchy and the greater part of her press, hates us thoroughly 
and profoundly. Whatever we do is bound to be condemned. We are 
to be damned if we do, and to be damned if we don’t; so we may 48 
well resolve to remove the cuticle of our own fetid quadrupeds after 
tue manner which suits us best, regardJess alike of outside praise, 
ecnsure or advice, 





‘‘ Ir our chiefs would just Court-Martial 40 or 50 officers 
who are notorious cowards, or drunkards, or traitors, and have the 
worst dozen of them shot, we think the Union armies would |. more 
effectively strengthened than by the raising of 40 new regime:.‘s.”— 
Tribune, 





“1 Don’t Sex Ir.”—Lord Nelson was undoubtedly the author 
of this slang phrase. At the celebrated naval battle of Copenhagen, 
Nelson, who was determined to continue the fight, but whose attention 
had been called to a signal of the commanding officer to cease hostilities, 
place: his hand over his good eye, and, pretending to look with his 
blind one, said, ‘* I don’t see it,” and at once erdered a brisk renewal of 
the engagement. 





GaRIBALDI CommsG TO AmeERICA.—The Wanderer, ef 
Vienna, states that the American Consul in that city, lately wrote to 
Garibaldi, asking, as he had failed in his patriotic efforts in Italy, if he 
would offer his services in the American struggle for liberty and unity, 
promising him an enthusiastic reception. Garibaldi, under date of 
Sept. 14, replie:: 

“T am a prisoner, and dangerously wounded. It is consequently im- 
possible for me to dispose of myself. However, as soon as I am re- 
stored to liberty, and my wounds are healed , I shall take the first favor- 
able opportunity to satisfy my desire to serve the great American 
Republic, of which I am a citizen, and which is now fighting for univer- 
sal liberty.” 

Apropos of this letter from Garibaldi himself, we subjoin an extract 
from one recently received in this city, from one of Garibaldi’s colonels : 

F MILAN, ITALY, Sept. 15, 1862. 
I desire you to read the following proposal with patience, 
and if you think its execution possible, to favor me with an answer: 

After the execrable betrayal by which the great Garibaidi was cap- 
tured at Aspromonte, all his young heroic followers are stopped in 
their career, and the incredible persecutions which Government ex- 
ercises toward them prompts them to emigration. A great many of 
the officers have requested me to lead them with their soldiers to 
America, in order to fight for the Union! After minute and detailed in- 
quirics, { am now convinced hat I can collect from four to six thou- 
sund men, commanded by two hundred good officers, and all of them 
veterans, who have experienced service in_the campaigns of 1848— 
1849 and 1859—1860. Can and will the State of New York engage them ? 
Will you inquire about this of His Exeellency, Governor E. D. Mor- 
gan. They could all arrive ready equipped in New York. Please ac- 
cept this, my proposition, as a testimony of the love I bear the great 
Union Republic of America, and I shall consider myself fortunate ifmy 
proffered services are accepted from this standpoint. In the.hope to be 
soon favored by an answer, I have the honorto subscribe, with the most 
profound respect, R—, Col. 


* k * 





Frank Lesiie’s Montraty.—-‘ Lady Audley’s Secret,” a 
story of thrilling interest, is continued in the September number; and 
there are others almost as good, A great variety of other interesting 
reading will also be found, including anecdotes, biographies, facts in 
scicuce, essays, poetry, valuable recipes, amusing puzzles tor the young, 
ete., ete. The number is handsomely illustrated, like all its predeces- 
sors, and contains a splendid colored fashion-plate, with numerous new 
patterns and designs. Published by Frank Leslie, New York, at $3 
a year,—Eastern Mail, Waterville, Me. 





A Digniriep DispatcH.—Genius always Vindicates itself, 
especially under great emergenuies, The vend, vidi, vici of Cesar, ‘‘ We 
have mét the enemy and they are ours” of Perry,and many of the curt, 
ringing dispatches of Napoleon and Wellington betrayed the characters 
of those commanders. But neither Cesar nor Napoleon ever wrote 
anything comparable with the dispatches of McClellan, as for instance: 
‘‘ Gen. Lee stated last night, publicly, that he must admit they had been 
shockingly whipped!” We shall not be surprised to read next, that 
‘“ Jackson owns up he has been licked awful,” or that “ Lee told the 
barkeeper in the town at Williamsport that he had got particular fits!” 
The English people have the ‘“ Collected Dispatches of Wellington,” 
and regard them with just pride. Let tiem wait until we have those of 
McClellan, and then, if they don’t admit they are catawampously 
ehawed up, and that Wellington was a remarkably small potatoe in the 
dispatch line, why they will not be as frank aa Gen, Lee was about being 
beaten. 





Mr. KERR ON THE Harper’s Ferry Arrar. — Capt. 
Samyule Smith, of the Mackerelville Brigade, while leading his invinci- 
ble soldiers along the crest of a high ridge, caught sightof a body of 
men, followed by another body of men, moving along in the valley 
below him, 

: “Hem!” said Samyule, ponderingly, ‘‘ what is this sight mine eyes 
hold?” 

‘ Oh,” says a sergeant beside him, ‘“ that’s the No. 3 army of the Con- 
federacy, escorting some prisoners which they have just taken at 
Harper’s Ferry.” 

Samyule regarded the spectacle attentively for a moment, and, says 
he: 

‘* Well, there’s only one thing more I want to know about it,” says 
Simyule, thoughtfully, “ which of them two bodies of infantry is the 
army, and which the prisoners ?” . 





Tre question, ‘‘ What becomes 6f all the pins?” is partly 
answered by one of the papers in Birmingham, England. An old sewer 
iu that city, just opened for repairs for the first time in many years, 
was found to be paved with a deposit of millions of pins, compacted 
into a mass as hard as the slag froma blast furnace. Every sewered 
own would probably furnish a similar spectacle. 





THANKSGIVING IN New York.—Gov. Morgan has issued 
a proclamation, setting apart the 27th day of November next as a day 
of thanksgiving and pr°yer. 

Mr. BeresForD Hors, the candidate for representative in 
Parliament from the borough of Stoke-upoa-Trent, has retired from the 
contegt. Ife based his appeal to the electors chiefly on his public advo 
cacy of the recogvition_of the “ Southern Confederacy,” and was the 
first man in England to introduce that question into the politics of the 
country. 





ENLARGE THE Mepycat Srarr.—The call from the field 
for volunteer surgeons after every battle shows that the staff is inade- 
quate to the emergencies of the time. The allowance to each regiment 
of 1,000 men is a surgeon and assistant, or at the rate of 500 patients to 
each. ‘We know that any district of country having 500 persons as 
residents, would think itself not too weli served with only one phy- 
sician. In camp, where the ratio of sickness is doubled, to say nothing 
of the casualties of the field, the service is utterly insufficient, and leaves 
our soldiers not only exposed to all the sanitary evils that might be 
prevented by acompetent and intelligent medical direction, but served 
inadequately at the very moment when they have the best right to de- 
mand it, and when it is an imminent matter. 

We contend that in the army, whereevery man is likely to be ap 
and where the eye of the medical man is wanted to preserve the i 
of the soldier from the results of his own carclessness in camp, oue 
surgeon to two companies is absolutely needed. He will have under 
his charge 200 men, and if he does his duty, in camp and in field, Be will 
have little waste time upon his hands. There are thousands of young 
surgeons throughout the country who will gladly undertake the duty 
if they can but once be made to know the position is open to.them with- 
out red tape and political influence. They are strugging and starving 
in every country town, and world ! 


look upon #he position and pay of : 


regimental assistant as a glimpse of Heaven. If the addition of this 
officer to each company is adding too much to the command, then let 
the assistant surgeon do duty as second lieutenant, an officer who, at 
the best; is more ornamental than useful, merging the two in one. 





CoNSCHIPTION IN THE SouTH.—The Southern Congress 
has pass °d a most vigorous Conscription act. Having exhausted all the 
able-bodied males between 18 and 35 years of age, it now requires ‘‘ ALL 
able-bodied white males between 35 and 45 years of age to enter the ser- 
vice.” The young men, who have been levied en masse, are admitted to 
be insufficient for the task before them. Resort is now had to a part of 
the population of whom, as years usually tell upon the human con- 
stitution, not more than one-haJf are physically capable of active mili- 
tary duty. Taking the last census tables as a guide, there are about 
300,000 white men under the present sway of Jeff. Davis, between the 
ages of 35 and 45. Of these, full one-half mugt be set aside for physical 
inability, or some other of the many causes which necessitate exemp- 
tions. This new conscription, therefore, cannot realize more than 150,- 
000 new middle-aged reeruits to the rebel army—a pitiable set-off to the 
600,000 which are rallying to the call of our President, which are 
nearly all young men in the very height of physical vigor. Surely the 
fact that the rebel Government is obliged to do this, and that this is the 
best it can do, denotes a state of affairs not flattering for the future. 





Stamp Dvuties.—One of the consequences of the wicked 
and needless war which the South forced on a happy and prosperous 
country is the Internal Revenue or Excise Law, which went into oper- 
ation on the ist of October. This law establishes a mode of taxation 
new to this country and generation, and from which deliverance may 
not be expected for many years tocome. The details of the law are far 
too voluminous for recital in our columns, but it may be stated generaily 
that hereafter stamps varying in amount must be affixed to all agree- 
ments, contracts, conveyances of real estate, leases, mortgages and pro- 
bates of wills, letters of administration and policies of insurance ; upon 
all bank checks, promissory notes, drafts, orders, bills of exchange, let- 
ters of credit, bonds of every description, certificates of stock, of deposit, 
of profits, or of damage; ind upon all express packag?s, telegrams, 
manifests, bills of lading, warehouse receipts, entries of goods, protests, 
charter parties, and foreign passage tickets; and upon all powers of 
attorney and other legal documents. The schedules embrace nearly 
every description of instruments of writing used in business, and each 
has its appropriate stamp, both as to style and cost, 





Tuer London 7imes, not content with maligning and mis- 
representing the North, nor satisfied with the promulgation of fal-e- 
hoods against us which it never corrects, has fiually descended to bald 
forgery. In its issue of September 16th, its New York correspondent 
(Dr. Chas. Mackay), referring to the President’s letter to Mr. Greeley, 
affirms : 

‘In his letter fo Mr. Horace Greeley the President says: ‘ If I could 
save the Union by destroying the rights of all the States, I would do it; 
and if i could save it by destroying the rights of some, and leaving others 
alone, J would also do that.” 

What the President actually said in the letter to Mr, Greeley was 
this: 

“If I could save the Union without fr ing any slave, I would do it; 
and if I could save it by freeing all the slaves, 1 would do it; and if I 
could do it by freeing some and leaving others alone, I would also 
do that.” . 

Those who know the antipathy to Slavery in England can understand 
the motive of this forgery. It does not suit the purposes of the Times 
to let the English people know that the President is ready to sacrifice 
slavcry in a certain contingency. He is represented there (in order to 
neutralize the Anti-Slavery sympathy of the country) as being as much 
a supporter of Slavery as Jeff, Davis. 





PrRoMOTIONS.—Gen. leck has issued a circular to the 
Governors of the several States, which the public most heartily approve, 
recommending promotions from the ranks and for gallantry and good 
conduct. This important matter has not received due attention, Gen. 
Hallack says: 


** It is important that vacancies caused by death and resignations be 
filled with the leart possible ore. The Governors of the several States 
are earnestly requested to fill those vacancies by promoting officers, 
non-commissioned officers and privates who have distinguished them- 
selves in the field, or who have shown a capacity for militas y command. 
Without the hope of promotion there is no encouragement to a faithful 
performance of duty, and no stimulus to deeds of valor.” 





Maps.—Among the maps showing the seat of war in and 
around the Po'omac, none are clearer or better than the ‘‘ War Tele- 
gram Marking Map,” published by L. Prang & Co., 109 Washington 
street, Boston. On it the various movements of the two armies can be 
traced from day to day, and the campaign “ posted,” as it were, by the 
use of differently colored pencils to designate their relative positions. 
This map is specially useful in all offices and places of business, 


WAR NEWS. 
Capture of Augusta, Ky., by the Rebels. 


A Bopy of rebel cavalry, on the night of Sept. 27, made a 
dash into Augusta, Ky., on the Ohio river, about 40 miles above Cin- 
cinnati and captured it. The rebels numbered 640, and had two cannon, 
while the Union force in the place numbered but 120. The latter, how- 
evea, took refuge in houses and fired from the windows, killing and 
wounding in this manner about 90 of the rebels. The National loss 
was nine killed and 15 wounded, and the rest of our force were taken 
prisoners, Subsequently a National foree from Maysville intercepted 
and attacked the rebels, when they fled in a panic. 


Official Report of National Losses in Maryland. 


Gen. McCLELLAN reports the results of the battles of 
South Mountain and Antietam as follows: 





South Mountain, Antietam. "otal, 

Billed ..c.cccceccvee Ce BONO ceccesee 2,453 
Wounded ...... cooce 1000 ceccocse GGIG cececcce 11,422 
Missing ........+++++ TB cacsices 1083 .coccccee 1,119 
Total.... 2,325 12,669 14,904 


During the Maryland campaign we captured 13 guns, seven caissons, 
nine limbers, two field forges, two caissons bodies, 39 colors and one 
signal flag. e have not lost a single gun oracolor. On the battle- 
field of Antietam 14,000 small arms were collected, besides the large 
number carried off by citizens and those distributed on the ground to 
recruits and other unarmed men arriving immediately after the battle. 
At South Mountain no collection of small arms was made, but, owing 
to the haste of the pursuit from that point, 400 were taken on the 
opposite side of the Potomac. Ag to the losses of the rebels, Gen. 
McClellan says that about 3,000 were buried by our men on the field of 
Antietam, beside which perhaps 500 were buried by the rebels... Their 
killed at South Mountain he estimates at 500—say 4,000 killed in the two 
battles; wounded from 18,000 to 19,000; prisoners taken by us, at least 
5,000; total rebel Joss, about 30,000. The losses in our several divisions 
at the battle of Antietam are: 


Killed, Wounded, Vissing. Total, 
Summer's ........... 874 .... 3833 . 501 5,208 
Hooker's .........-. 348 4... 2,016 255 2,619 
Manefield’s ......... 2890 .... 1,366 101 1,756 
wip ios dececnsaee BOB. ccce 340 BB nese 478 
Bide’S .....++++. Gee ccose Loge 118 .... 2,201 
Totals ....... 2,045 9,296 1,011 12,352 


Operations in Virginia. 


Wirntn a day or two past, Gen. Stahl’s brigade, being a 
part of Gen. Sigel’s corps, advanced to Warrenton Junction, about 41 
miles from Washington, without meeting the enemy. Yesterday they 
went to Warrenton vi!lage, 10 miles west, and there met a large number 
(about 1,200) of sick and wounded rebels, together with a few conscripts, 
: tisoners, whom they paroled. Gen. Stah! continued his reconnoissance 
| © Salem and White Plaingybut found no rebels in that neighbor lood. 
A report prevailed at Alexandria that Gen. Sigel’s troops had recap- 
tured all the engines and cars which the enemy obtained from the wreck 
at Pristow end Warreaton Junction. 


Tne Secretary of the Vermont State Agricultural Society 
sexys that the number of horses in that State before the rebellion was 
55,000, since which nearly 10,000 have been carried away for army 
purposes, 


WEEKLY GOSSIP. 
Music, Drama, etc. etc. 


Moreau GorrscHaLK has more individuality than any 
pianist living, save only perhaps Liszt. His works are unmistakably 
his own, and bear only the impress of his own mind. If in their deli- 
cate fancy and melodial beauty they remind us of Chopin, it is only as one 
thing of beauty reminds us of another, not that they are similar, but that 
each is perfect. Gottschalk has given us many new compositious at 
his fine concerts at Irving Hall; some exquisite in their unsatisfied 
yearning tenderness, others bold in their conception and masterly in 
their elaboratio worthy of critical and loving contemplation. Hw 
is a wonderful rof the technique of the piano, avd while he has 
lost none of that magical lightness, that crisp brilliancy, that brevurc, 
lightning-like in its rapidity, yet distinct as drops of rain upon ile 
roof, he has gaired in force to a degree which it would seem impossibk 
to exceed, Gottschalk will play a few more nights at Irving Hall, nu 
we hope that there is cultivated taste enough in New York to fili it 
whenever he appears. He will remain with us but a short time, as he 
has received magnificent offers from London, and will go there carly 
in the spring. 

Mrs. Jenny Kempton assisted at these concerts, and made a good 
impression. Mr. J. R, Thomas sang admirably, his rich and finely 
cultivated voice filling the lage hall with the full volume of its tone. 
Theodore Thomas played his violin solos very charmingly, but we 
object to the instrumental quartettes, If they are not periectly played, 
they are the last things we wish to hear. We gladly welcome our olu 
friend, Henry C. Timm, back again to the concert room, We haye 
never had his equal as an accompanist. 

Harry Sanderson ww Arm with Gottschalk the overture to “ Williain 
Tell,” arranged by Gottschalk for two pianos. He sustained hiimsci 
admirably, and his wouderful execution lost nothing by comparison 
with the extraordin -.y powers of Gottschalk, The duet was encora! 
and they then pl, .« Harry Sanderson’s brilliant, effective and dari:y 
“ Bridal Eve Polka.” Theodore Thomas was the conductor of ai 
Gottschalk’s concerts, 

The New York Philharmonic rehearsals have commenced. The sut - 
scription list is filling up well; we hope to see it exceed in numbers 
that of last year. 

The Mendelssohn Union will resume its meetings, we understand, at 
Dunham’s Piano Rooms in 13th street, on Thursday evenings. 

Mason and Thomas’s Classical Quartette Soirées will commence early 
in November. The programme will be unusually rich in novelty, «nx 
of course inexcellence. We hope that our musical amateurs wil: sab 
scribe liberally to these most interesting soirées. 

In the fine art way there is a new sensation picture at Boll & Black's, 
called ‘‘ Columbia,” painted by W. M. Davis, which is fuil of ability. 
The subject is most skilfully treated and is elaborate in allegorical detail, 
which must be studied. Mr, Davis achieved a sudden notoriety by hi 
previous picture, ‘‘ Dead Gone,” and “ The Neglected Victure,” both o* 
which we believe were purchased by Norman Wiard, Esq., whose riticd 
steel guns have done such famous service against the rebels in arms. 

It is something to have seen the Lear of Edwin Forrest. A more 
truly Titanic conception of the roughly human old King has never i. 
our time been placed upon the stage. is tenderness, hix mad philosu- 
phy, his wrath and imprecation were conceived in the spirit of the ol i 
Greek drama, and rendered with a force and. vitality of the most prodi- 
gious order. ing | may call this man “‘a physical force” artist, and i” 
we were him we should be proud of the name. His “ physical force” 
never tears a passion to tatters, but makes it awfully sublime by its 
mighty energy. When he curses Goneril in the first act, he seemed au 
incarnized rage, and in his imprecatory wrath on Regan, broken in parts 
by the weakness of age, it seemed to us a fragmentary whirlwind, wit): 
its spasmodic blasts broken up in feeble lulls and tremulous murmurs. 
His scene with Edgar—the mad scene, as it is called—has always been 
a recognized beauty, but the most wonderful part.of the play was the 
scene over the dead body of Cordelia, Here there was no “ physical 
force.” It was one of those tender marvels from an actor of such tre- 
mendous energy which melt the spirit as much by their tearful loveliness 
as by their force of contrast with his previous stornrs of vigorous 

assion. Ina word, the character of Lear is one which Edwin Forrest 

as made his own, and which we stamp in our memory as one of th: 
two or three great artistic efforts we have seen which can never iv 
blotted out from our remembrance, 

Mrs. Gladstane is growing rapidly in public favor. She possesées « 
beautiful voice, is a lovely woman, and is, moreover, an impassionc: 
actress. We have long needed a lady of her qualifications upon our 
metropolitan boards, and we hope to retain her. 

We have been unable to witness the performances of Mr. Bocth at 
Winter Garden, but we can say from concurrent testimony that he has 
improved the time which has elapsed since he appeared here last, and 
gives evidence of greater care and more thorough study. His Hamlet 
is highly praised, and his Othello has been pronounced a decided suc- 
cess. We shall notice Mr, Booth more fully in our next. 

The rere-old comedies are still all the rage at Wallack’s Theatre, anit 
night after night the house is filled with the elegant, critical habitue+ 
of the place. The admirable manner in which the comedies and plays 
are placed upon the stage at this theatre, both as regards the acting aw 
the general surroundings has created a taste and an appreciation whic - 
will admit of nothing below the high standard of excellence which Wai- 
lack’s management has established, The present week, like the pust, 
will be devoted to the best dramatic works of the class in our language. 

‘Peg Woffington” attracted large audiences at Laura Keene’s durin; 
the whole of last week. Laura Keene is inimitable as “ Peg;” it is « 
character admirably suited to her pecuiiar style, and she makes it a per- 
fect study. We have rarely seen a more charming and womanly piece 
of acting. She was ably supported by Wheatleigh, Walcot aud Mis« 
Ada Clifton, Miss Ione Burke is very pretty, but she must try awt 
seem less aware of that pleasant fact, if she wishes to make her mark us 
an actress, 

Mrs. Sedley Brown, who is new to Laura Keene’s theatre, has been 
well received in the farce of ‘Cousin Joe.” She promises to make « 
pleasing actress, but at present she offers no strong poiuts for critical 
comment, 

Great preparations are being made at Nixon’s Cremorne Gardens for 
a fairy spectacle of rare magnificence, which wili be produ ed very 
shortly. In the meantime the entertainments at this pleasant place of 
amusement are as varied and excellent as usual, 

The German Opera at Wallack’s old theatre ig prosperous in the bess 
sense of the word, Carl Anschutz is an indefatigable manuger and « 
most able conductor, as everybody knows. The operas of * Marita” 

and “‘ Stradella” have been given most excellently well, and * D-- 
Freyschutz” but very indifferently, There is no rooi for the s enia 
display of such an opera, We are glad to see that they announce Mo- 
zart’s charming opera of the “ Seraglio.” It has never been given in 
this country, and ought to make a sensation. It contains some of the 
most delicious music that ever flowcd from the teeming brain of the 
god-gifted Mozart. 

The visitors of Barnum’s Museum will be delighted this week will: 
the thrilling drama of “ Victorine, or I'll Sleep on it.” It is producet 
with infinite care and expense, and is sustained by the whole strength 
of the dramaticcompany. The gorgeous and really wonderful tropical 
fish are still on exhibition, and should be seen by every one, for they 
are the rarest curiosities that we ever saw. These and countless other 
curiosities are the staple amusement of the Museum, 














Tue Excersior Bricapre.—The five regiments composing 
this brigade numbered upwards of 4.500men. For nearly six months 
they were stationed on the Lower Potomac, ing the shores «ff 
Maryland. Onthe 2dof April, 1862, Gen, Daniel 8. Sickles, with 1,000 
picked men from the brigade, crossed the river and marched to Staffor 
Court House, and took possession, defeating a superior force of the 
peg At Yorktown hard service in the entrenchments and picke: 
duty fell to the lot of this brigade. It composed the advance-guar:! 
from Yorktown to “ before Richmond.” At the battle of Williamsbur;: 
it covered itself with glory, losing 773 men. It icipated in Mumerou< 
skirmishes from Williamsbury to Bottom's Bridge. 

On the ist of June, at the battle of Fair Oaks, this brigade recovered 
the ground lost b Couth’s and Casey’s divisions, defeating the rebeis 
at every point, and retaining its- position until the battle of William-- 
burg Road. At this battle the bri drove the enemy back from hi« 
original position, until ordered b m. McClellan to fall back to Savag.s 
Station. In changing the base of the army to Harrison’s Landing, this 
brigade occupied the post of honor and danger, covering the retiremens 
of the army in all the seven days’ ba@les. fter the evacuation of Ha: - 
rison’s Landing, it was ordered to join Gen. Pope’s corps, and fought 
with fearful loss in the battles of second Bull Run, Manassas Junctiou 
and Bristow’s Station. 

The total loss of this brigade during the period of active service, in 
killed, wounded, missing and disabled, is upward of 3,000 men The 
veterans who survive are now stationed for the defence of Washington, 
waiting until their thinned ranks are filled with new recruits before is 
again takes the field for aggressive action. 


Tne Secretary of War has issued an order transferrine 
the Western gunboat fleet from the War to the Navy Department. Tu 
doihg so he expressed his sense of the valor, skill and patriotiem wiil. 
which the duties of all connected with the fleet have been discharged. 


Tue latest letters from Mississippi represent the National 
loss in the battle of Iuka at 148 killed, 170 wounded, and 94 missing. 
The lose of the enemy was at least 1,200 in killed and wounded, and 
1,000~-prisoners, among whom were Col. Mabree, ist Texas Legion; 
Lieut.-Col. Gilmore, eommanding 3d Louisiana infantry ; seven Captaing 
and 18 Lieutenants. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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BATTLE OF ANTIETAM—THE 180mm PENNSYLVANIA REGIMENT OF VOLUNTEbKs LUKYING THE REBEL DEAD, FRIDAY, SEPT. 


co SPOT WAS THE SCENE OF ONE OF THE 10ST DESPERATE CONFLICTS OF THE DAY. 


From a Sgerce sy our Specian Artist, Mr. F. H. 
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THE TOWN OF SHARPSBURG, MARYLAND, NEAR THE FIELD OF ANTIETAM.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


VIEW OF SHARPSBURG. 


HAVING already described this little town in our previous 
number, we have only to add that since the battle of Antictam it has 
become a vast hospital, every house being converted to a recep- 
tacle of the wounded. Mr. Edwin Forbes describes Sharpsburg as 
a most picturesque little town at a distence, its churches giving a 
dignity to it which its interior does not justify. There are a few 
houses built of brick, and every one, with scarcely an exception, has 
a ae. but the majority are constructed of wood, most of them 
being plastered over with a stucco of lime and mud, which leaves the 
impression of a dirty stone. It is about half a mile from the Antie- 
tam, and a mile from the Potomac. The inhabitants a month since 
were decidedly Secesh—the last inroad of these unwashed hordes 
has entirely broken the spirit of their dream, and the rebel soldiers 
made no scruple in expressing the intensest indignation at the inia- 
mous deception practised upon them. 








THE HOSPITAL IN MARYLAND. 


LitTLE do the owners of a house in a district disturbed 
by war know who are to sleep in it the coming night. About mid- 
way between Antietam Creek and the Potomac is a fine substantial 
farmhouse, whose owner was some months since a decided Seges- 
sionist. His heart, however, has been recently counselled by his 
head, and he has become a wiser, if not a better man ; for the rebels 
took all he had on their inroad, leaving him instead a number of dis- 
colored notes, called Confederate bonds, as payment. It isnow made 
into a hospital for the sick and wounded soldiers of botharmies. Mr. 
Forbes remarks that Maryland is a remarkable instance of the de- 
bateable, for as he neared Virginia so did he perceive the presence 





of that terrible lethargy which is only a remove from death. Nothing 
in the slave States is reinstated, everything is patched. No new 
pry tinkerings! What a suggestive lesson to statesmen! 
et us have a new order of things, and not a compromise. Com- 
promises are always the commencement of a new struggle. 








THE 130TH PENNSYLVANIA REGIMENT BURYING 


THE DEAD AT ANTIETAM. 


Tue scene Mr. Schell has given of the burial of the dead 
by the 130th Pennsylvania volunteers is a most interesting part of 
Antietam battlefield, it being the spot where one of the most mur- 
derous conflicts took place. The ditch shown in the sketch at nearly 
right angles was used by the rebels as a rifle pit, and from its shelter 
many a destructive volley was poured upon our brave men. After 
much manceuvreing, the Irish brigade managed to get on a — 
elevation, which commanded a portion of the ditch, while the 130th 
Pennsylvania regiment took up another. The rebels, finding them- 
selves between two fires, retreated, but not till they had lost many 
men. The next day, when the 130th regiment was detailed to bury 
the dead, it found 138 dead rebels in this ditch, a proof of the 
desperate tenacity with which the position had been defended. 

A correspondent of the New York Times says: 

Our soldiers, congisisting mostly of the 130th Pennsylvania, which 
were detailed for the purpose, were busily engaged in removing the 
wounded and burying the dead of both parties, the rebels, in their 
headlong flight, having left several thousand of their wounded behind 
them. Our own men were taken care of first, Jt was an affecting sight 
to see the poor fellows, many of them who had lain on the ground for 
24 hours, stretching forth their hands beseechingly for water. Our 











dead were buried in separate graves, with a headboard stating their 
names andregiment, The Confederates were laid in long trenches, from 
three to four feet deep, sometimes as many as 30inatrench. § 

who remained behind, assisted materially in tak care 0 
wounded. The ground in this vicinity was completely ploughed with 
shot and shell, trees were felled, broken or stripped of their limbs, and 
dwellings burned or ruined by the fire 6s. A Lutheran 
Church, standing on the brow of the hill, in w one of Banks’s 
pickets was unfortunately shot a few months since, by a companion, 
who took him for a-rebel s ing in at night, was completely 
riddled by shell. The conten forces also in hand-to-hand 
conflict ut it, causing the d of several of our brave men, Capt. 
Willits, of the 72d Pennsylvania, among the number. m the grove 
down to the bottom of the hill the fences on both sides of the wood are 
completely perforated with musket balls. At one time the 9th Penn- 
sylvania were stationed behind one fence and two rebel ments be- 
hind the other, on the opposite side of the road. There is scarcely a 
rail here that does not contain in it a dozen or more bullet-holes. 
wy | the road, and driving through the fields towards the river, at 
the right of Sharpsburg, the same heart-sickening sights were visible. 
Heaps of rebel ead tay behind stone walls, which they had, while 
living, used as breastworks; and in fence corners, behind trees and 
underneath piles of stones lay the remains of many a wounded soldier, 
who had crawled away to die. Not far froma spring was the body of a 
North Carolinian, who, before his death, had one of our boys to 
him, and stating that he died blessing the old , never having fought 
willingly against it, but through compulsion. could not look upon 
the remains of that fair young boy, killed through Southern treason, 
without recalling the affecting lines of Mrs. Browning. 








Some ladies aroused an elderly gentleman from his reverie 
a few evenings since by as him, “ at are your thoughts?” He 
ag ae! replied, “ y are the ladies’ bonnets like downright lies ? 


you give itup? Because they are barefaced false-hoods.” 
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THE TOWN OF SHARPSBURG, MARYLAND, NEAR THE FIELD OF ANTIETAM,—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


VIEW OF SHARPSBURG. 


HavinG already described this little town in our previous 
number, we have only to add that since the battle of Antictam it has 
become a vast hospital, every house being converted to a recep- 
tacle of the wounded. Mr. Edwin Forbes describes Sharpsburg as 
a most picturesque little town at a distence, its churches giving a 
dignity to it which its interior does not justify. There are a few 
houses built of brick, and every one, with scarcely an exception, has 
a garden, but the majority are constructed of wood, most of them 
being plastered over with a stucco of lime and mud, which leaves the 
impression of a dirty stone. It is about half a mile from the Antie- 
tam, and a mile from the Potomac. The inhabitants a month since 
were decidedly Secesh—the last inroad of these unwashed hordes 
has entirely broken the spirit of their dream, and the rebel soldiers 
made no scruple in expressing the intensest indignation at the infa- 
mous deception practised upon them. 








THE HOSPITAL IN MARYLAND. 


LittLeE do the owners of a house in a district disturbed 
by war know who are to sleep in it the coming night. About mid- 
way between Antietam Creek and the Potomac is a fine substantial 
farmhouse, whose owner was some months since a decided Seses- 
sionist. His heart, however. has been recently counselled by his 
head, and he has become a wiser, if not a better man; for the rebels 
took all he had on their inroad, leaving him instead a number of dis- 
colored notes, called Confederate bonds, as payment. It isnow made 
into a hospital for the sick and wounded odin of botharmies. Mr. 
Forbes remarks that Maryland is a remarkable instance of the de- 
bateable, for as he neared Virginia so did he perceive the presence 





of that terrible lethargy which is only a remove from death. Nothing 
in the slave States is reinstated, everything is patched. No new 
places—only tinkerings! What a suggestive lesson to statesmen! 
Let us have a new order of things, and not a compromise. Com- 
promises are always the commencement of a new struggle. 








THE 130TH PENNSYLVANIA REGIMENT BURYING 


THE DEAD AT ANTIETAM. 


Tue scene Mr. Schell has given of the burial of the dead 
by the 130th Pennsylvania volunteers is a most interesting part of 
Antietam battlefield, it being the spot where one of the most mur- 
derous conflicts took place. The ditch shown in the sketch at nearly 
right angles was used by the rebels as arifle pit, and from its shelter 
many a destructive volley was poured upon our brave men. After 
much maneeuvreing, the Irish brigade managed to get on a slight 
elevation, which commanded a portion of the ditch, while the 130th 
Pennsylvania regiment took up another. The rebels, finding them- 
selves Letwoen two fires, retreated, but not till they had lost many 
men. The next day, when the 130th regiment was detailed to bury 
the dead, it found 138 dead rebels in this ditch, a proof of the 
desperate tenacity with which the position had been defended. 

A correspondent of the New York Times says: 

Our soldiers, congisisting mostly of the 130th Pennsylvania, which 
were detailed for the purpose, were busily engaged in remo the 
wounded and burying the dead of both parties, the rebels, in their 
headlong flight, having left several thousand of their wounded behind 
them. "Ser own men were taken care of first, Jt was an affecting sight 


to see the poor fellows, many of them who had lain on the ground for 
24 hours, stretching forth their hands beseechingly for water. Our 
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riddled by shell. The conten forcee also hand-to-hand 
conflict ut it, causing the death of several of our brave men, Capt. 
Willits, of the 72d Pennsylvania, among the number. From the grove 
down to the bottom of the hill the fences on both sides of the wood are 
completely perforated with musket balls. At one time the 9th Penn- 
sylvania were stationed behind one fence and two rebel regiments be- 
hind the other, on the opposite side of the road. There is scarcely a 
rail here that does not contain in it a dozen or more bullet-holes. 
leosieg the road, and driving through the fields towards the river, at 
the right of paerpetars. the same heart-sickening sights were visible. 
Heaps of rebel dead lay behind stone walls, which they had, while 
living, used as breastworks; and in fence corners, behind trees and 
underneath piles of stones lay the remains of many a wounded soldier, 
who had crawled away to die. Not far froma spring was the body ot a 
North Carolinian, who, before his death, had one of our boys to 
him, and stating that he died blessing the old , never having fought 
willingly against it, but through compulsion, could not look upon 
the remains of that fair young boy, killed through Southern treason, 
without recalling the affecting lines of Mrs. Browning. 








Some ladies aroused an elderly gentienen from his reverie 
a few eveni since by asking him, “ at are your thoughts?” He 

romptly replied, “ y are the ladies’ bonnets like downright lies? 
Do you give itup? Because they are barefaced false-hoods.” 
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THE CATSKILL MOUNTAIN HOUSE. 


WILL anybody care if this confession . 
Of my experience, be it good or ill, 

Up at “ The Mountain House,” seems an expression 
Of what I think about them? If it will, 

Or if I thought it would, J shouldn’t go 

A single forward step, of course you know. 


But I consider it would be absurd, 

And self-conceited, too, such supposition ; 
What I desire is, to convey by word, 

Or sign, some token of my own condition 
On a late yisit there, premising, merely, 
That other people acted just as queerly. 


First, there’s the ride—if you have made it ever— 
Up the grim mountain, to the House aforesaid ; 

You know as well I, that how, in the endeavor, 
You found yourself by some new law divorced 

From all your former life, and grown to be 

A lord or lady of a high degree, 





+ — Sai 


A curious P must explain 
The whys and wherefores, in a labored treatise— 
It may be air, or water on the brain, 
Or may be want of brain—at any rate, I see ’tis, 
Oddly enough, the fanciful conceit 
In every traveller’s breast you chance to meet. 





No matter what it is, it is, and there’s an end— 
You step as proudly from yotr chartered stage 

As though it bore your arms. You mean to condescend 
To step on Mr. Beach’s neck, but to your rage 

And blank astonishment he doesn’t have the grace 

To bow hi before your august face. 


. 
No lack of though, nor do they lack 
The railway style and finish, sleight-o’-hand, 
Manipulating bagzage for you. Presto! whack! 
It’s on the step beside you, and you stand 
A moment stunned, then lifting with a jerk 
Your head in air, demand to see the Clerk. 


You question sharply, if your rooms are ready, 
For Mrs., Miss, or Mr. So-and So: é 

Astounded that he dare; persistently and steady, 
And calmly, take it on himsel! to show 

That all the rooms are occupied, that orders sent 

Without a “ legal tender,” very little meant. 


You tell him gradually you are Jones, or Smith, 
That you have ordered such rooms as you wanted, 
Then he will stand as passively, and with 
As much indifference, as if you’d been planted, 
Or “ growed,” as Topsy did, and were but needing 
A little hoeing, or it may be weeding. 


Well, where’s the use! You really do not care 
So much about the room as for your standing, 

And having settled that, you condescend to share 
Another royal lodger’s room—on the third landing. 
And straightway bring to pass, what stands expressed 

In those two magic syllables--‘‘ well dressed.” 


I must admit, too, that for one whose maid, 
Or valet, as the case may be, was left behind, 
* Because, you see, people so seldom staid 
long enough here, or dressed enough to mind.” 
I must admit for one “‘ unused,” in verity, 
You dressed yourself with marvellous celerity. 


Ah! there’s the gong, and the accustomed bustle, 
All up and down the halls, the hurrying taps 
Of little heels and great, the sheen and rustle 
Of sks and ribbons, fluttering plumes and caps, 
The glint of jewels, and the sweeter light 
Of wild wood berries from the mountain height. 


Bright waves their low length surge, and brighter waves 
surge after, 
The air grows murmurous with soft rush and coo, 
With little breezy chirps and tinkling trills of laughter, 
Which the strong underlying bass anon breaks through. 
As the deep organ’s roll, when sharper notes are still, 
All the great arches and the wide waves fill. 


As leaf on torrent—no, as ocean steamer, 
Or man. of-war, you rzake the open door, 

And Bai adown the bay (the dining-room), with streamer 
And gay flags fluttering. Ha! what’s that, a roar? 

A shot across your bows, and rounding to, 

The Steward comes aboard, and reads Vattel to you. 


‘* You’re contraband of dinner,” bows profoundly— 
‘« The second table, if you please.”—You don’t— 

Yow’ll claim “ belligerent rights,” you’ll thrash him soundly, 
You—can’t just think now what you will or won’t, 

For your High Mightiness, before you think at all, 

Is somehow walking in the outer hall. 


There may be reasons why the Secretaries 
Of State, and War, and Finance should resign, 
Why the Chief Magistrate himself, as clamor varies 
Now for George Law, now for the Fremont line, 
Should don his cloak and Scotch cap, say adieu, 
And let the War Committee see the Nation through. 


I don’t know neuch about this sort of thing, 

But there’s the Times, the Tribune, and the Post, 
They know it all, and if each one could bring 

His different talent to command the host 
McCiellan so mismanages, and hold the rein 
On State and—Purse, would we be right again ? 


Our English cousins, and they ought to know, 
They’re looking at us with unb‘ased vision, 


* With many a shrog, and “ oh!” and “ ah!” to show 


The dire extremity ot ewr sad condition : 
Declare to us, with candor all their own, 
We're too “‘ disgusting” to be—let alone. 


Ah! sad to contemplate, but sadder still, 
“ Our best society,” you see, is shaken 
Down to its very depths, and new aspirants fill 
The last year’s honored places, p2ople taken 
With hands yet grimed from iron, contracts, ‘‘ shoddy” — 
One cannot tell now who is anybody. 


What can one do? itis in vain you take 
Refuge behind reserve the most exclusive, 
You raise your glass, and they’!l raise theirs, and make 
The coolest of surveys, ill bred, intrusive! 
And landlords, clerks, and le of that class, 
‘hink money—money is, and so they pgss, 


But to return to the vexed point in question, 
For million things there may be reasons valid ; 

Yet, reason for “‘ intervention,” when ene’s own digestion 
And social right of precedence are tallied 

’Gainst democratic Hotel rules, I hold, 

Is touching on charmed ground with daring bold. 


Our rights are threatened. Habeas Corpus Writs 
We may suspend at bidding military ; 
But social privile~« inalienable, to sit 
Always at table first—I charge you never vary, 
If you would keep your liberties, and high 
Build up the bulwarks of socisty. 





Meanwhile you walk, and ponder ix your walking 
On Fashion’s varied ills, on cuts unkind, 

You pace the long piazza back and forth, still talking 
Of what has vexed you, till at last you find, 

As did the erging child, who stopped to be d, 

Yourself forgetting how you were ill-used. 





Fingers unseen pour oil into the cruises, 

Retrim the spent lamps, and the slumbering lids 
Of the tired soul touch gently, lest it loses 

The marriage feast, to which all nature bids. 
You rise and robe, and, with a fervor meet, 
Go forth, the bridegroom and the bride to greet. 


No angry heart-beats send their crimson tinges 
To cheek and forehead, but with rhythmic flow 

Lapse into measure with the long pine fringes, 
Softly pulsating as the breezes blow. 

In love with balsamy odors, and made captive too 

In the green tangles they were hurrying through. 


Above, the sky, with blue and sunny vesture, 
Hovers and folds you to its brooding breast. 
* Soclose, so close, may be, that prayerful gesture 
Of hands up fluttering might secure its rest: 
For the great brawny hills, uplifting without fear 
Your foot so far from Earth, make Heaven seem near. 


And look! Earth is an Eden, or a land enchanted, 
Whose blossomy borders, laved by tides that sweep 
Through the June nights, when happiest dreams are granted, 
Your feet have trodden in a | lissful sleep— 
By Fate permitted in that hour to know 
How Eve and Adam walked there long ago. 


Ah, the whole valley of the Hudson glimmers 
A rare mosaic from the Master’s hand, ° 
Each separate jewel, as it glints and shimmers, 
Rosy and purple pearl and emerald, and 
Garnet and turqueise, is the price alone 
Of a wide empire that but God can own, 


You gaze enchanted—a delicious, tender 
And dreamy languor thrills your being through— 
A sense.of extacy, as if the unwonted splendor 
Gave the delirium of new wine to you: 
A draught of nectar fit—bah! there’s the second gong, 
“If you want dinner, please walk right along.” J. BR. G. 


AURORA FLOYD. 


CHAPTER XXVI.-——-AT THE GOLDEN LION. 





Mr. WILtiaAM Dork, the constable, reached Doncaster at about 
a quarter-past one o’clock upon the morning after the murder, and 
drove straight to the Reindeer. That hotel had been closed fora 
couple of hours, and it was only by the exercise of his authority 
that Mr. Dork obtained access, and a hearing from the sleepy land- 
lord. The young man who had driven Mr. Prodder was found after 
considerable difficulty, and came stumbling down the servants’ stair- 
case in a semi-somnolent state to answer the constable’s inquiries. 
He had driven the seafaring gentleman, whose name he did not 
know, direct to the Doncaster Station, in time to catch the mail 
train, which started at 12.50. He had parted with the gentleman at 
the door of the station three minutes before the train started. 

This was all the information that Mr. Dork could obtain. If he 
had been a sharp London detective, he might have made his arrange- 
ments for laying hands upon the fugitive sailor at the first station 
at which the train stopped; but being merely a simple rural func- 
tionary, he scratched his stubbled head, and scared at. the landlord 
of the Peindeer in utter mental bewilderment. 

“He was in a devil of a hurry, this chap,” he muttered, rather 
sulkily. ‘* What did he want to coot away for ?” 

The young man who had acted as charioteer could not answer this 
question. He only knew that the seafaring gentleman had promised 
him half a sovereign if he eaught the mail train, and that he had 
earned his reward, 

“* Well, I suppose it ain’t so very particklar,” said Mr. Dork, sip- 
ping a glass of rum which he had ordered for his refreshment. 
“You'll have to appear to-morrow, and you can tell nigh as much 
as t’other chap,” he added, turning to the young man. ‘“ You was 
with him when the shot were fired, and you warn’t far when he found 
the body. You'll have to appear and give evidence whenever the 
inquest’s held. I doubt if it’ll be to-morrow, for there won’t be 
much time to give notice to the coroner.” 

Mr. Dork wrote the young nffn’s name in his pocket-book, and 
the landlord vouched for his being forthcoming when called upon. 
Having done thus much, the constable left the inn, after drinking 
another glass of rum, and refreshing John Mellish’s horse with a 
handful of oats and a drink of water. He drove at a brisk pace back 
to the park stables, delivered the horse and gig to the lad who had 
waited for his coming, and returned to his comfortable little dwelling 
in the village of Meslingham, about a mile from the park gates. 

I scarcely know how to describe that long, quiet, miserable day 
which succeeded the night of the murder. Aurora Mellish lay ina 
dull stupor, not able to lift her head from the pillows upon which it 
rested, scarcely caring to raise her eyelids from the aching eyes they 
sheltered. She was not ill, nor did she affect to be ill, She lay 
upon the sofa in her dressing-room, attended by her maid, and visited 
at intervals by John, who roamed hither and thither about the house 
and grounds, talking to innumerable people, and always coming to 
the same conclusion, namely, that the whole affair was a horrible 
mystery, and that he heartily wished the inquest well over. He had 
visitors from twenty miles round his house—for the evil news had 
spread far and wide before noon—visitors who came to condole and 
to sympathise, and wonder, and speculate, and ask questions, until 
they fairly drove him mad, But he bore all very patiently. He 
could tell them nothing exeept that the business was as dark a mys- 
tery to him as it could be to them, and that he had no hope of find- 
ing any solution to the ghastly enigma. They one and all asked 
him the same question, “‘ Had any one a motive for killing this 
man ?” 

How could he answer them? He might have told them that if 
twenty persons had had a powerful motive for killing James Con- 
yers, it was possible that a one-and-twentieth person who had no 
motive might have doue the deed. That species of argument which 
builds up any hypothesis of a series of probablities may, after all, 
lead very often to false conclusions. 

Mr. Mellish did not attempt to argue the question. He was too 
weary and sick at heart, too anxious for the inquest to be over, and 
he free to carry Aurora away with him, and turn his back upon the 
familiar place which had been hateful to him ever since the trainer 
had crossed its threshold. 

‘Yes, my darling,” he said to his wife, as he bent over her pil- 
low, ‘‘I shall take you away to the south of France directly this 
business is settled. You shall leave the scene of all past associa- 
tions, all bygone annoyances. Wewill begin the world afresh.”’ 

“God grint that we may be able to do so,” Aurora answered 
gravely. ‘‘ Ah, my dear, I cannot tell you that I am sorry for this 
man’s death. If he had died nearly two years ago, when I thought 
he did, how much misery he would have saved me!” 

Once in the course of that long summer’s afternoon Mr. Melilish 





. 


walked across the park to the cottage at the north gates. He could 
not repress a morbid desire to look upon the lifeless clay of the man 
whose presence had caused him such vague disquietude, such in- 
stinctive terror. He found the Softy leaning on the gate of the lit- 
tle garden, and one of the grooms standing at the door of the death 
chamber. 

“The inquest is to be held at the Golden Lion at ten o’elock to- 
morrow morning,” Mr. Mellish said to the men. “ You, Hargraves, 
will be wanted as a witness.” 

He walked into the darkened chamber. The groom un lerstood 
what he came for, and silently withdrew the white drapery that 
covered the trainer’s dead face. 

Accustomed hands had done their awful duty. The strong limbs 
had been straightened. The lower jaw, which had dropped in the 
agony of sudden death, was supported by a linen bandage, the cye- 
lids were closed over the dark violet eyes, and the face which had 
been beautiful in life, was even yet more beautiful in the still solem- 
nity of death. The clay which in life had lacked so much, in its lack 
of a beautiful soul to light it from within, found its level in death. 
The worthless soul was gone, and the physical perfection that re-. 
mained had lost its only blemish. The harmony of proportion, the 
exquisitely modelled features, the charms of detail, all were left; 
and the face which James Conyers carried to the grave was hand- 
somer than that which had smiled insolent defianee upon the world 
in the trainer’s lifetime. 

John Mellish stood for some minutes looking gravely at that mar- 
ble face. ; 

** Poor fellow!” thought the generous-hearted young squire, “ it 
was a hard thing to die so young. I wish he had never come here. 
I wish Lolly had confided in me, and let me made a bargain with 
this man to stop away and keep hersecret. Her secret! her father’s 
secret more likely. What secret could she have had that a groom 
was likely to discover? It may have been some mercantile busi- 
ness, some commercial transaction of Archibald Floyd’s, by which 
the old man fell into his servant’s power. It would be only like my 
glorious Aurora to take the burden upon her own shoulders, and te 
bear it bravely through every trial.” 

It was thus that John Mellish had often reasoned upon the mys- 
tery which divided him from his wife. He could not bear to impute 
even the shadow of evil to her. He could not endure to think of 
her as a poor helpless woman entrapped into the power of a mean- 
spirited hireling, who was only too willing to make his market out 
of her secrets. He could not tolerate such an idea as this; and he 
sacrificed poor Archibald Floyd’s commercial integrity for the pre- 
servation of Aurora’s womanly dignity. Ah, how weak and imper- 
fect a passicn is this boundless love! How ready to sacrifice others 
for that one loved object, which mmst be kept spotless in our ima- 
ginations, though a hecatomb of her fellow-creatures are to be 
blackened and befouled for her justification. If Othello could have 
established Desdemona’s purity by the sacrifice of the reputation of 
every lady in Cyprus, do you think he would have spared the fair 
inhabitants of the friendly isle? No; he would have branded every 
one of them with infamy, if he could by so doing have rehabilitated 
the wife he loved. John Mellish would not think ill of his wife. 
He resolutely shut his eyes to all damning evidence. He clung 
with a desperate tenacity to his belief in her purity, and only clung 
the more tenaciously as the proofs against her became more 
numerous, 

The inquest was held at a roadside inn, within a quarter of a mile 
of the. north gates. A quiet little little place, only frequented on 
market-days by the country people going backwards and forwards 
between Doncaster and the villages beyond Meslingham. The coro- 
ner and his jury sat in a long bare room, in which the frequenters of 
the Golden Lion were wont to play bowls in wet weather. The sur- 
geon, Steeve Hargraves, Jarvis, the young man from the Reindeer, 
William Dork the constable, and Mr. Mellish were the only witness- 
es called; but Col. Maddison and Mr. Lofthouse were both present 
during the brief proceedings. 

The inquiry into the circumstances of the trainer’s death oceupied 
a very short time: Nothing-was elicited by the brief examination of 
the witnesses which in any way led to the elucidation of the mystery. 
John Mellish was the last person interrogated, and he answered the 
questions put to him with prompt decision. There was one inquiry, 
however, which he was unable to answer, although it was a very 
simple ane. Mr. Hayward, the coroner, anxious to discover so much 
of the history of the dead man as might lead eventually to the dis- 
covery of his murderer, asked Mr. Mellish if his.trainer had been a 
bachelor or a married man.” 

“T really cannot answer that question,” said John; “I should 
imagine that he was a single man, as neither he nor Mr. Pastern 
told me anything to the contrary. Had he been married, he would 
have brought his wife with him, I should suppose. My trainer, 
Langley, was married when he entered my service, and his wife and 
children have occupied the premises over my stables for some 
years.” 

“You infer, then, that James Conyers was unmarried ?” 

“ Most decidedly.” 

‘* And it is your opinion that he had made no enemies in the neigh- 
borhood ?” 

‘Tt is next to impossible that he could have done so.” 

“ To what cause, then, do you attribute his death ?” 

“To an unhappy accident. I can account for it in no other way. 
The path through the wood is used as a public thoroughfare, and the 
whole of the plantation is known to be infested with poachers. It 
was past 10 o’clock at night when the shot was heard. I should 
imagine that it was fired by a poacher whose eyes deceived him in 
the shadowy light.” 

The coroner shook his head, ‘‘ You forget, Mr. Mellish,” he 
said, “that the cause of death was not an ordinary gunshot wound. 
The shot heard was the report of a pistol, and the deceased was 
killed by a pistol bullet.” 

John Mellish was silent. He had spoken in good faith as to his 
impression respecting the caus¢ of the trainer’s death. In the press 
and hurry, the horror and confusion of the two last days, the smaller 
details of the awful event. had escaped his memory. 

“Do you know any one amongst your servants, Mr. Me!lish,” 
asked the coroner, ‘‘ whom you would consider likely to commit an 
act of violence of this kind. Have you any one of an especially vin- 
dictive character in your household ?” 

“No,” answered John, decisively; “I ean answer for my servants 
as I would for myself. They were all strangers to this man. What 
motive could they possibly have had to seek his death ?”’ 

Mr. Hayward rubbed his chin, and shook his head reflectively. 

‘There was this superannuated trainer whom you spoke of just 
now, Mr. Mellish,” he said. “I am well aware that the post of trainer 
im your stables is rather a good thing. A man may save a good deal 
of money out of his wages and perquisites with such a master as you. 
This former trainer may not have liked being superseded by the de- 
ceased. He may have felt some animus towards his successor.” 

** Langley!” cried John Mellish; “ he is as good a fellow as ever 
breathed. He was not superseded; he resigned the active part of 
his work at his own wish, and he retained his full wages by mine. 
The poor fellow has been confined to his bed for the last week.” 

‘“‘Humph,” muttered the coroner. ‘ Then you can throw no light 
upon this business, Mr. Mellish ?” 

“None whatever. I have written to Mr. Pastern, in whose stables 
the deceased was employed, telling him of the circumstances of the 
@ainer’s death, and begging him to forward the information to an 
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relative of the murdered man. I expect an answer by to-morrow’s 
post; and I shall be happy to submit that answer to you.” 

Prior to the examination of the witnesses, the jurymen had been 
conducted to the north lodge, where they had beheld the mortal re- 
mains of James Conyers. Mr. Morton had accompanied them, and 
had endeavored to explain to them the direction which the bullet had 
taken, and the manner in which, aceording to his own idea, the shot 
must have been fired. 

The jurymen who had been empanelled to decide upon this awful 
question were simple agriculturists and petty tradesmen, who 
grudged the day’s lost labor, and who were ready to accept any so- 
lution of the mystery which might be suggested to them by the coro- 
ner. They hurried back to the Golden Lion, listened deferentially 
to the evidence and to Mr. Hayward’s address, retired to an adjoin- 
ing apartment, where ‘hey remained in consultation for the space of 
about five minutes, and whence they emerged with a very rambling 
form of decision, which Mr. Hayward reduced into a verdict o1 wilful 
murder against some person or persons unknown. 

Very little had been said about the disappearance of the seafaring 
man who had carried the tidings of the murder to Mr. Mellish’s 
house. Nobody for a moment imagined that the evidence of this 
missing witness might have thrown some ray of light upon the mys- 
tery of the trainer's death. The seafaring man had been engaged in 
conversation with the young man from the Reindeer at the time 
when the shot was fired; he was therefore not the actual murderer, 
and strangely significant as his hurried flight might have been to the 
aeute intelligence of a well trained metropolitan police officer, no 
one amongst the rustic officials present at the inquest attached any 
importance to the circumstance. Nor had Aurora’s name been once 
mentioned during the brief proceedings. Nothing had transpired 
which in any way revealed her previous acquaintance with James 
Conyers; and John Mellish drew a deep breath, a long sigh of relief, 
as he left the Golden Lion and walked homewards. Colonel Maddi- 
son, Mr. Lofthouse, and two or three other gentlemen lingered on 
the threshold of the little inn talking to Mr. Hayward, the coroner. 

The inquest was terminated, the business was settled, and the 
mortal remains of James Conyers could be carried to the grave at the 
pleasure of his late employer. All was over. The mystery of death 
and the secrets of life would be buried peacefully in the grave of the 
murdered man; and John Mellish was free to carry his wife away 
with him whithersoever he would. Free, have I said? No; for ever 
and for ever the shadow of that bygone mystery would hang like a 
funeral pall between himself and the woman he loved. For ever and 
for ever the recollection of that ghastly undiscovered probem would 
haunt him in sleeping and in waking, in the sunlight and in the 
darkness. His nobler nature triumphing again and again over the 
subtle influences of damning suggestions and doubtful facts, was 
again and again shaken, although never quite defeated. He fought 
the battle bravely, though it was a very hard one, and it was to en- 
dure perhaps to the end of time. That voiceless argument was for 
ever to be argued; the spirits of Faith and Infidelity were for ever to 
be warring with each other in that tortured breast, until the end of 
life; until he died, perhaps, with his head lying upon his wife’s 
bosom, with his cheek fanned by her warm breath, but ignorant to 
the very last of the real nature of that durk something, that name- 
less and formless horror with which he had wrestled so patiently and 
so long. 

“*T’ll take her away with me,” he thought; ‘‘and when we are 
divided by a thousand miles of blue water from the scene of her 
secret, I will fall on my knees before her and beseech her to confide 
in me.” 

He passed by the north lodge with a shudder, and walked straight 
along the high road towards the principal entrance of the park. He 
was close to the gates when he heard a voice, a strange suppressed 
voice, calling feebly to him to stop. He turned round and saw the 
Softy making his way toward him with a slow, shambling run. Of 
ail human beings, except perhaps the one who now lay cold and 
motionless in the darkened chamber of the north lodge, this Steeve 
Hargraves was the last whom Mr. Mellish cared to see. He turned 
with an angry frown upon the Softy, who was wiping the perspira- 
tion from his pale face with the ragged end of his neck-handkerchief, 
and panting hoarsely. 

“What is the matter?” asked John. 
me?” 

“Tt’s th’ coroner,” gasped Stephen Hargraves—*th’ coroner and 
Mr. Lofthouse, ’th parson. They want to speak to ye, sir, oop at 
the Loi-on.” ‘ 

“ What about ?” 

Steeve Hargraves gave a ghastly grin. 

“*T doan’t know, sir,” he whispered. “It’s hardly loikely they’d 
tell me. There’s summat oop, though, I’ll lay; for Mr. Lofthouse 
was as whoite as ashes and seemed straugely oopset upon summat. 
Would you be pleased to step oop and speak to ’um directly, sir ?>— 
that was my message.” 

** Yes, yes; I'll go,” answered John absently. 

He had taken his hat off, and was passing his hand over his hot 
forehead in a half-bewildered manner. He turned his back upon the 
Softy and walked rapidly away, retracing his steps in the direction 
of the roadside inn. 

Stephen Hargraves stood staring after him till he was out of sight. 
and then turned and walked on slowly towards the turnstile leading 
into the wood. 

“T know what they've found,” he muttered; and I know what 
they want with him. He’ll be some time oop there; so IW slip 
agross the wood and tell her. Yes’—he paused, rubbing his hands, 
and laughing a slow voiceless laugh, which distorted his ugly face, 
and made him horrible to look upon—“ yes, it will be nuts for me to 
tell her.” 


"What do you want with 


(To be continued.) 





SIX CENTURIES AGO—AN ENGLISH WILL IN 
A.D. 1262. 


. 

REGINALD LapbeE died worth chattels the value of 33s. 84d., 
leaving no ready money, His goods comprised a cow and a calf, 
two sheep and three lambs, three hens and a bushel and a half of 
wheat, a seam of barley, a seam and a half of fodder, a seam of 
” or mixed grain, and one halfpennyworth of salt. His 

consisted of a tabbard, tunic and hoed; and his “ house- 

hold stuffe” seems to have been limited to a bolster, a rug, two sheets, 
a brass dish and a tripod or trivet, the ordinary cooking apparatus of 
those times. Possessing no ready money, his bequests were made 
in kind, A sheep worth 10d. is left to the high altar of ‘‘ Neweton,” 
s Newton Valence, near Alton, Hants; and another of the 

same value to the altar and fabric fund of “ Eakawode,” possibly 
Oakwood, near Dorking, Surrey. His widow, Ida, received a moiety 
of the testator’s cow, which was valued at 5s.; and Thomas Fitz- 
Norreys was a co-partner in its calf to the’extent of a fourth. It is 
worthy of note that the expenditure of the executors upon the 
faaees), the ‘‘ month’s mind,” and in proving the will of inald 
be, consumed something more than a third of all he left behind 
being in the propo of Ils. 9d. to 33s. 8d. Some of the 


i are singular: "beh ap was paid for digging his grave, two- 





for tolling the sixpence for making his will, and t- 

for proving it “ the counsel of clerks”—in, other fe 
under legal advice. We may safely multiply these sums by 1%, per- 
haps by 20, to arrive at the value of money in the 13th as compared 
with the 19th century; and by this process we shall find that the 
lawyer, or clerk, who prepared the will, received a fee not greatly 
disproportioned to the mcdern charge for such professional assist- 
anee. The mourners bidden tothe funeral, some of whom, probably, 








bore Reginald’s body to its resting- 
place, were refreshed with 7 
and cheese and beer to the amount 
of 6s.; the same homely fare at the 
**month’s mind”. cost the estate 
2s. 8d. The scribe who prepared this 
account was remunerated with 3d.— 
a large sum, having regard to the 
amount of labor. 








IMPURITIES IN WATER. 


Few people are aware of the 
impurities in the water which they 
drink. The following extract from 
a lecture before the South Kensing- 
ton Museum (London), by Dr. 
Lankester, may enlighten them : 

“Now I will call your attention 
to those substances which occur more 
» Boaay in all our drinking waters. 
There are, in the first place, certain 
gases contained in water, which I 
will just mention, and there are twu 
which more especially characterize 
waters: First, there is carbonic acid 
gas. This gas is found in a variety 
of substances ia nature. Thus, it 
is found in carbonate of ammo- 
nia, and by pouring a little acid of 
any kind upon this substance, we are 
able to liberate the carbonic acid. 
If you take a piece of chalk and ex- 
pose it to the action of any acid, you 
will produce a bubbling, which is the 
carbonic acid gas escaping. Now 
this gas has certain Mprctence by 





which we recognize it@presence any- 
where; for instance, if you put a 
lighted match into it, it immediately 
extinguishes the light; if you put a 
little clear lime-water into a jar con- 














taining it, the water becomes turbid. 
Now this gas accumulates in such 
quantities in some waters, that they 
are called mineral on account of i's 
existence—such are the waters of Carlsbad and Seltzer. Soda-water, 
as it is called, is an imitation of these waters. Spring waters fre- 
opel | contain from 12 to 20 cubic inches of carbonic acid gas to 
the gallon. It is not contained in so large a quantity in river waters 
as in well waters; for when water is exposed to the atmosphere it 
flies off. 

‘Then there is sulphuretted hydrogen gas, of which I spoke just 
now. It is not contained in waters ordinarily drank. It is, how- 
ever, formed under two circumstances: First, it occurs in certain 
mineral springs, and here it arises apparently from the decomposi- 
tion of sulphides, which exist in the rocks through which the water 
flows. In the next place, it exists in waters where animal and vege- 
table .natters are alweed to remain in contact with the salts called 
sulphates. This is a very curious subject, and one in which many 
years ago I took a good deal of interest. It was asserted that sul- 
phuretted hydrogen produced yellow fever, and that it had been 
found to exist in the water of the sea off the coast of Africa. The 
late Professor Daniell examined specimens of water brought from 
the delta of the Niger, and found that it contained large quantities 
of sulphuretted hydrogen.” 


BARNUM’S MUSEUM. 

[Mr. Barnum has raised the “‘ Old Knick.,” as will be seen 
by the following pleasant letter from the editor, in days agone, of the 
old Knickerbocker Magazine. We infer from the excellence of the 
paper on which the epistle is written, and the printed heading thereon 
(albeit carefully erased), that Willis Gaylord, whose surname is Clark, 
like the Apostle Matthew, whose surname was—what ?—now sitteth at 
the receipt of Customs, Well, if so it be, the stony walls of the Custom 
House hold within them at least one kind and genial heart, and an 
accomplished schol: and high-minded gentleman. } 


NEW YORK, October 1, 1862. 

FRigND BARNUM—I hope and trust that you bear me no malice, or 
even ill-will, or any unpleasant recollection in relation to the “ club with 
which Captain Cook was killed” by the “ cruel savage Indians,” which 
I induced you to show in triumph, and which you possessed in common 
with every Museum that I had ever heard of; in connection also with 
the standing impression made upon me by your terrible re-creation of 
the Falls of Niagara within your walls by means of several pails of water 
trickling over four wooden rocks, aecompanied by a grinding noise, like 
a hard-going country fanning-miJl, without anything in the hopper—a 
sight once seen never thenceforth to be forgo'ten—all of which you have 
recorded in your book. I say, I hope you have forgotten and forgiven 
all this, as I haye forgotten and forgiven your revengeful play upon my 
innocent credulity in the master of the tadpole! ‘‘ Let by-gones be by- 

‘ones.’’ 

P No, no; I feel nothing in my heart toward you but gratitude for the 
pleasure, the varied information, the positively valuable instruction 
which I have gained in frequent visits to your Museum within every one 
of the last 26 years. The other day, in company with a clerical friend 
who lives out of the city, but who never comes to town without spend- 
ing two or three hours in your multum in parvo e«tablishmenc, I visited 
it again, and had “‘a good look” at all the wonders with which you 
tempt the curiosity-seeking and wonder-loving public. 

I could recall, by no great effort of recollection, many, peeve most, 
of the things which have excited my admiration and imagination in past 
years, in the American Museum. That wasa “big thing” (though not 
quite “on ice”) which Hiram Powers, then of Cincinnati, made before 
he took up * sculping” for a living—I mean his awful picture of “ . he 


Infernal ons ;” the head-devil trying to craw] up the cool side of a 
big coal, and then dropping down into the “ burning marl,” and the 
awful snake coming out at intervals with his flaming tongue, were espe- 
cially terrific. I heard an old woman, as she suddenly turned round and 
Saw the monster approaching the boundary of his burning prison, his 
forked tongue playing fearfully meantime, exclaim: ‘‘ Go l-o-n-g! you 
p’izon kritter, yeou!” in an agony of terror, and yet to the great amuse- 
ment of the s rs. 

I have not been often in your Theatre in past years, but I well remem- 
ber seeing Mr. Clark, the extremely clever actor, perform the rdle of 
“The Limekiln Man” ina most masterly manner; and recently I tar- 
ried to see Tom Thumb, Esq., give his imitation of Napoleon at St. 
Helena, which —— had in it a great deal of natural pathos. But I 
chiefly enjoyed my white whales and my harmless, soft-eyed, affeetion- 
ate seals, ping themselves into and out of the water, with an 
abandon that you will rarely see, even at Coney Island! 

Out-and-out, however, the most beautiful thing which you have in your 
Museum is what you term your “Grand Aquarium.” It isa “‘ grand” 
collection; most admirably serene’ and the handsomest thing in Na- 
ture. I never, for a moment, tire of looking at the different fishes. 
Never have I seen, even in the most yi mys re feathers of 
tropical birds facpegem | to compare with the liq nbow-colors of 
the “ Angel Fish” with which your reservoirs literally illami- 
nated. There is no p' mt inthe stores of my ol@ Friend Elliott, the 
eminent portrait-painter, ¢ven if laid@gpon the canvas with all the cun- 
ning of his master-hand, which can ie to imi the gorgeousness of 
the heavenly blue, yellow and pearl tints whi light up the border- 
lines of the Angel Fishes, as they move in silent, expressive grace, 
through the pale- nm transparent waters. 

Your other fishes, such as the Peacock, Squirrel, Cow and Doctor 
fish, are very curious and interesting; but they are not the Beauties of 
your watery eourt. 

I mean to drop you line again to give you some of my reminiscences 
of your “‘ Albino Family,” and another “ Family” of yours that is 
“ Happy”-er, if not as obtrusive, as they are; for I really deem it but 
an act of simple justice to let you know that one frequent visitor to your 
Museum for more years than I care to“mention, is at least teful to 
you for affording him tho pleasure of seeing thousands upon thousands 
of young people and children happy, being himself happy with 
them. Your friend of many ycars, 

L, GAYLORD CLARE, 
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ADDRESS OF THE GOVERNORS TO THE PRESIDENT. 


The following is a copy of the address to the President of 
the United States, adopted at a meeting of the Governors of the loya 
States, held to take measures for the more active support of the Govern 
ment, at Altoona, Pennsylvania, on the 2ith day of September, 1862: 

After nearly one year and a half speat in contest with an armed and 
vigantic rebellion against the National Government of the United States, 








PLAN OF JHE BATTLE OF ANTIETAM, SEPT. 17, 1862, sHOWING THE POSITIONS OF THE NATIONAL 
DIVISIONS AT ITS COMMENCEMENT AND AT THE CLOSE. 


the duty and purpose of the loyal St@§@s and people continue, and must 
always remain, as they were at its Origin, namely, to restore and per- 
petuate the authority of this Government, and the life of the Nation, 
no matter what consequences are involved in our fidelity. Nevertheless, 
this work of restoring the Republic, preserving the institutions of de- 
mocratic liberty, and justifying the hopes and toils of our fathers, shail 
not fail to be performed, and we pledge, without hesitation, to the Presi- 
dent of the United States the most loyal and cordial support hereafter, 
as heretofore, in the exercise of the functions of his great office. We 
recognize in him the Chief Executive Magistrate of the Nation, the 
Commander-in-Chief of the Army and Navy of the United States, their 
responsible and constitutional head, whose rightful authority and 
power, as weil as the constitutional powers of Congress must be vigor- 
ously and religiously guarded and preserved, as the condition on which 
alone our form of Government and the constitutional rights and liberties 
of the reople themselves can be saved from the wreck of anarchy or 
trom the gulf of despotism. 

In submission to the laws which may have been or which may be 
duly enacted, and to the lawful orders of the President, co-operating 
always in our owa spheres in the national Government, we mean to 
continue in the most vigorous exercise of all our lawfal and proper 
powers, contending jagainst treason, rebellion and the public enemies; 
and whether in public life or in the private station supporting the arms 
of the Union until its cause shall conquer, until final victory shall perch 
upon its standard, or the rebel foe shall yield a dutiful, rightful, and 
unconditional submission; and impressed in the conviction that an 
army of reserve ought untilthe war shall end to be kept constantly on 
toot, to be raised, armed, equipped and trained at home, and ready for 
emergencies, we respectfully ask the President to call for such a force of 
volunteers for one year’s service of not less than 100,000 m the aggre- 
gate, the quota of each State to be raised after it shall haye filled its 

uotas of the requisitions already made for volunteers and for militia. 

Ve believe that this would be a measure of military prudence, while it 
would greatly promote the military education of the people. We hail 
with heartfelt gratitude and encouraged hope the proclamation of the 
President, issued on the 22d inst., declaring emancipated from their 
bondage all persons held to service or labor as slaves in rebel Stated 
where rebellion shall last until the first day of Januury ensuing. The 
— of any person to retain authority to compel any portion of the 
subjects of the national Government to rebel against it or to maintain 
its enemies, implies in those who allowed the pcssession of such au- 
thority the right to rebel themselves, and therefore the right to estab- 
lish martial law or military government in a State or territory in rebel- 
lion implies the right and the duty of the Government to liberate the 
minds of all men living therein by appropriate proclamations and assu- 
rances of protection, in order that all who are capable intellectually 
and morally of oo and obedience may not be forced into treason, 
as the willing tools of rebellious traitors. To have continued indefi- 
nitely the most efficient cause, support and stay of the rebellion, would 
have been, in our judgment, unjust to the loyal people, whose treasure 
and lives are made a willing sacrifice on the altar of patriotism, would 
have discriminated against the wife who is compelled to surrender her 
husband, against the parent who is to surrender his child to the_hard- 
ships of the camp and the perils of battles, and in favor of rebel mas- 
ters being permitted to retain their slaves. It would have been a final 
decision alike against humanity, justice, the rights and dignity of the 
Government, and against a sound and wise national policy. The deci- 
sion of the President to strike at the root of the rebellion will lend new 
vigor # the efforts and new life and hope to the hearts of the people. 
ordially tendering to the President our respectful assurances of per- 
sonal and official confidence, we trust and believe that the policy now 
inaugurated will be crowned with success, will give speedy and tri- 
umphant victories over our enemies, and secure to this nation and this 
people the blessing and favor of Almighty God. We believe that the 
blood of the heroes who have already fallen, and those who may yet 
Rive up their lives to their country, will not have been shed in vain. 
he splendid valor of our soldiers, their patient endurance, their man] 
patriotism, and their devotion to duty, demand from us and from all 
their countrymen the homage of the sincerest gratitude, and the 
oe of our constant reinforcement and support. A just regard 
‘or these brave men, whom we have contributed to place in the field, and 
for the importance of the addr. ss which may lawfully pertain to us here- 
after, has called us into friendly conference. And now presenting to our 
Chief Magistrate this conclusion of our deliberations, we devote our- 
selves to our country’s service, and we will surround the President in 
our constant support, trusting that the fidelity and zeal of the loyal 
States and ple will always assure him that he will be constantly 
maintained in pursuing with vigor this war for the preservation of the 
National life and the hepes of humanity. 
A. G. CURTIN, Pennsylvania. 
JOHN A. ANDREW, Mass 
RICHARD YATES, Illinois. 
ISRAEL WASHBURNE, Jr., Maine. 
EDWARD SALOMON, Minnesota. 
SAMUEL J. KIRKWOOD, Iowa, 
0. P. MORTON, Indiana 
WM. SPRAGUE, Rhode Island. 
F. H. PIERPONT, Virginia. 
DAVID TOD, Ohio. 
N. 8. BERRY, New Hampshire. 
AUSTIN BLAIR, Michigan, 
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Tue Graves of SHELLEY AND Keats.—One of the first 
objects at *picturesqueness and interest of association in Rome is the 
Protestant cemetery where ose Shelley and Keats, and the only son 
of Goethe. All who have read Shelley will remember his description of 
it in the preface to Adonais: “‘ The romantic and lonely cemetery of the 
Protestants in that city, under the pyramid of which is the tomb of Ces- 
tius, and the massy walls and towers, now mouldering and desolate, 
which formed the circuit of ancient Rome. The cemetery is an open 
space among the ruins, covered in winter with violets and daisies. It 
might make one in love with death to think that one should be buried 
in 80 sweet a place.” Shelley himself lies close by the wall of the ceme- 
tery, in a little recessed nook under a crumbling tower, which you reach 
by winding walks up a slope, wandering among grassy mounds sweet 
with flowers and memorial stones. My remembrance of the spot is but 
faint, yet that tombstone survives. 

Keate’s grave is not so romantically situated as Shelley’s. It is in 
another cemetery, more deserted, wilder looking. It does not bear his 
name, but only the famous inscription, which would always serve to 
identify it: “Here lies one whose name was writ in water;” but the 
water was frozen while the name was being written. It is written on 
the ocean, and every wave bears his fame wider and wider; fame more 
durable than if carved on brass or stone, for water outlives them both. 
A deep moat runs round the graveyard, and Keats’s tomb is on its very 





verge. You might fall into it while reading the epitaph, if you wished 
to add another testimony to his name, 
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THE WOMEN AND CHILDREN OF LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY, LEAVING THE CITY, BY ORDER OF 
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AFTER. ALL. 
BY WILLIAM WINTER. 


Tue apples are ripe in the orchard, 
The work of the reaper is done, 

And the golden woodlands redden 
Tn the blood of the dying sun. 


At the cottage door the grandsire 
Sits, pale, in his eas sy chair, 

While the gentle wind at twilight 
Plays with his silver hair.* 


A woman is kneeling beside him; 
A fair young head is prest, 

In the first wild passion of sorrow, 
Against his aged breast, 


And far from over the distanee 
The faltering echoes come 

Of the flying blast of trumpet 
And the rattling roll of drum. 


And the grandsire speaks in a whisper— 
‘The end ne man ¢an sre; 

But we give him to his country, 
And we give our prayers to Thee ¢” 


The violets star the meadows, 
The rosebuds fainge the door, 

And over the grissy orchard 
The pink-white blossoms pour. 


But the grandsire’s chair is empty, 
The cottage is dark and still; 

There’s a nameless grave in the battlefield, 
And a new one under the hill, 


And a pallid, tearless woman 
By the cold hearth sits alone, 

And the old clock in the corner 
Ticks on with a steady drone, 


VERNER’S PRIDE. 


< BY THF AUTHORESS OF “ EAST LYNNE.” 


CHAPTER XV.—PECKABY’S SHOP. 


On passing through Deerham from Verner’s Pride, a little below 
the sop of Mrs. Duff, you came upon an opening on the left hand, 
which led to quite a swarm of cottages. Many of the laborers con- 
gregated here. If you took this turning, which was called Clay 
Lane, and continued your way past the cottages in a straight line 
over the fields, you would arrive at the residence of the game- 
keeper, Broom, leaving some brickfields to the right, and the Wil- 
low-pool, which had been the end of poor Rachel Frost, on the left. 
But unless you climbed hedges you could not get to the pocl from 
this quarter without going a round near the gamekeeper’s. The 
path which led to Verner’s Pride past the pool, and which Rachel 
had taken that unfortunate night, had its commencement higher up 
in the village, above Mrs. Duff’s. A few cottages were scattered 
again beyond the gamekeeper’s, and one or two on this side it; but 
we have nothing to do with them at present. 

A great part of the ill-feeling rife on the estate was connected 
with these brickfields. It had been a great mistake on Mr. Verner’s 
part ever to put Roy into power: had Mr. Verner been in the habit 
of geing out of doors himself he would have seen this, and not kept 
the man on a week. The former bailiff had died suddenly; he, the 
bailiff, had given some little power te Roy during hi lifetime; had 
taken him on asa sort of inferior helper; and Mr. Verner, put to 
shifts by the bailiff’s death, had allowed Roy so to confinue. Bit by 
bit, step by step, gradually, covertly, the man made good his foot- 
ing: no other was put over his head, and in time he came to be 
called Roy the bailiff, without having ever been formally appointed 
as bailiff. He drew kis two pounds per week—his accorded wages— 
and he made it is hard to say what besides. Avarice and tyranny 
were the predominant passions of Roy’s mind—bad qualities, and 
likely to bring forth bad fruits, when joined to petty power. 

About three years previous to Mr. Verner’s death a stranger had 
appeared in Clay Lane, and set up a shop there. Nearly every con- 
ceivable thing in the shape of eatables was sold in it; that is, such 
eatables as are in request amidst the poor. Bread, flour, meat, 
potatoes, butter, tea, sugar, red herrings, and the like. Soap and 
candles were also sold; and afterwards the man added green vegeta- 
bles and coals, the latter doled out by the measure, so much a 
“kipe.” The man’s name was Peckaby; he and his wife were 
without family, and they managed the shop between them. A tall, 
strong, brawny man was he; his wife was a remarkably tall woman, 
fond of gossip and of smart caps. She would go gadding out for 
hours ata stretch, leaving him to get through all the work at home, 
the preparing meals, the serving customers. 

Folks fly to new things; to do so is a propensity inherent in the 
human, female nature; and Mr. Peckaby’s shop flourished. Not 
that he was much honored with the complimentary “‘ Mr;” his cus- 
tomers brought it out short—‘‘ Peckaby’s shop.” Much intimacy 
had appeared to exist from the first between him and Roy, so that it 
was surmised they had been previously acquainted. The prices 
were low, the shop was close at hand, and Clay Lane flocked to it. 

New things, however, like new faces, are aptto turn out no better 
than the old; sometimes not as good. And thus it proved with 
Peckaby’s shop. From rather underselling the shops of the village, 
Peckaby’s shop*grew to increase its charges until they were higher 
than those of anybody else; the wares algo deteriorated in value. 
Clay Lane awoke to this by degrees, and wouid have taken its 
custom away. But that was more easily contemplated than done; a 
good many of them had been allowed to get on Peckaby’s books, 
and they also found that Roy set his face against their leaving the 
shop. For Roy to set his face against a measure was a formidable 

affair, not readily contended with: the laborers did not dare to fly in 
his face, lest he should make an excuse to take their work from 
them. He had already discharged several. So Clay Lane, for the 
most part, found itself tied to Peckaby’s shop, and to paying some 
thirty per cent. beyond what they would have paid at the old shops; 
"added to which was the grievance of being compelled to put up 
with very inferior articles. Dissatisfaction at this state of things 
had long been smouldering. 
out into open rebellion, perhaps to bloodshed. The neighborhood 
cried shame upon Roy, and felt inclined to echo the cry upon Mrs. 
Verner; while Clay Lane openly avowed their belief that Peckaby’s 
shop was Roy’s shop, and that the Peckabys were only put in to 
manage it. 

One fearfully hot Monday morning, in the beginning of July, 
Lionel Verner was passing down’Clay Lane. In another week he 
would be away from Deerham. Lady Verner’s illness had com- 
menced the hatter end of April, and it was growing towards the end 
of June before she began to get better, or would give Lionel leave to 
depart. Jan, plain-spcaking, truth-telling Jan, had at length quietly 
told his mother that there was nothing the matter with her. but 
‘* vexing and temper.” Lady Verner went into hysterics at Jan’s 
unfilial conduct; but certain it was from that very time she began 
to amend. July came in, and Lionel was permitted to fix the day for 
his departure. 

Lionel was walking down Clay Lane. It was a short cut to a 
friend’s house over the hills, rising there, some three or four miles 


distant. Nota very suitable‘day for a walk. Had Lionel been 


It grew and grew, threatening to break 





training for a light jockey, without any superfluous weight, he 
might have dispensed with extra covering in his exercise, and done 
as effectually without it. A hotter day never was known in our cli-* 
mate; a more intensely burning sun never rode in the heavens. It 
blazed down with a force that was almost unbearable, scorching and 
withering all within its radius. Licnel looked up at it; it seemed 
to blister his face and dazzle his eyes, and his resolution wavered as 
he thought of the walk before him. ‘‘I have a great mind not to 
go,” said he, mentally. ‘They can set up their targets without me. 
I shall be half dead by the time I get there.’ Nevertheless, in the 
indecision, he still walked on. He thought he’d see how affairs 
looked when he came to the green fields. Green! brown rather. 

But Lionel feund other affairs to look at before he got to the fields. 
On turning a sharp angle of Clay Lane he was surprised to see a 
crowd collected, stretching from one side of it to the other. Not a 
peaceable crowd evidently, aluhough it was composed for the most 
part of the gentler sex; but a crowd of threatening arms and in- 
flamed faces, and swaying white caps and noisy tongues. The female 
population of Clay Lane had collected there. 

Smash! went the breaking of glass in Lionel’s ears as he came in 
view; smash! went another crash. Were Peckaby’s shop windows 
suffering? A misgiving that it must be so crossed the mind of 
Lionel, and he made a few steps to the scene of warfare. 

Sure enough it was nothing less. Three great holes were staring 
tn so many panes, the splinters of glass lying inside the shop-win- 
dow, amongst butter and flour, and other appropriate receptacle 
compartments. The flour looked brown, and the butter was running 
away in an oily stream; but that was no reason why a shower ot 
broken glass should be added to improve their excellencies. Mr. 
Peckaby, with white gills and hair raised up on end, stood the pic- 
ture of tremor, gazing at the damage, but too much afraid to start 
out and prevent it. Those big men are sometimes physical cowards. 
Another pane smashed! the weapon used being a hard piece of flint 
coal, which just escaped short of Mr. Peckaby’s head, and Lionel 
thought it time to interfere. He pushed into the midst of them. 

They drew aside when they saw who it was. In their hot passions 
—hot and angry then—perhaps no one, friend or enemy, would have 
etood a chance of being deferred to but Lionel Verner. They had 
so long looked upon him as the future master of Verner’s Pride that 
they forgot to look upon him as anything less now. And they all 
liked Lionel. His appearance was as oil poured upon troubled 
waters. 

“What is the meaning of this? 
Lionel. 

“Oh, sir, why don’t you interfere to protect us, now things is 
come to this pass? You be a Verner!” was the prayer of remon- 
strance that met his words from all sides. 


What is the matter ?” demanded 


“Give me an explanation,” reiterated Lionel. ‘‘ What is the 
grievance ?” 

The particular grievance of this morning, however easy to ex- 
plain, was somewhat difficult to comprehend when twenty tongues 
were speaking at once, and they shrill and excited ones. In vain 
Lionel assured them that if one would tell it, instead of all, he 
should understand it sooner; that if their tone were subdued, in- 
stead of loud enough to be heard yonder at the brickfields, it might 
be more desirable. Excited womenysuffering under what they deem 
a wrong, cannot be made quiet; you may as well try to put down a 
rising flood. Lionel resigned himself to his fate, and listened; and 
at this stage of the affair a new feature of it struck his eye and sur- 
prised him; scarcely one of the women but bore in her hand some 
uncooked meat. Such meat! Lionel drew himself and his coat 
from too close proximity to it. It was of varied colors, and walking 
away alive. Upon plates, whole or broken, upon half saucers, upon 
dustpans, upon fire-shovels, held at the end of tongs, hooked on to 
a fork, spread out in a coalbox, anyhow, so as to avoid contact 
with fingers, these dainty pieces were exhibited for inspection. 

By what Lionel could gather, it appeared that this meat had been 
purchased on Saturday night at Peckaby’s shop. The women had 
said then, one and all, that it was not good; and Mr. Peckaby had 
been regaled with various open conjectures, more plaip than polite, 
as to the state of the animal which had supplied it. Independent of 
the quality of the meat, it was none the better, even then, for having 
been kept. The women scented this; but Peckaby and Peckaby’s 
wife, who was always in the shop with her husbaad on a Saturday 
night, protested and vowed that tleir customers’ noses were mis- 
taken; that the meat would be perfectly good and fresh on the 
Sunday, and on the Monday too if they liked to keep it so Jong. 
The women, somewhat doubtfully giving ear to the assurance, know- 
ing that the alternative was that or none, bought the meat and took 
it home. On Sunday morning they found the meat was—anything 
you may imagine. It was neither cookable nor eatable; and their 
anger against Peckaby was not diminished by a certain fact which 
oozed out to them—namely, that Peckaby himself did not cut his 
Sunday’s dinner off the meat in his shop, but sent to kuy it of one 
of the Deerhan: butchers. The general indignation was great; the 
men, deprived of their Sunday’s meat, joined in it; but nothing 
could be done until Monday morning. Peckaby’s shop was always 
hermetically sealed on a Sunday. Mr. Verner had been stringent in 
allowing no Sunday traffic on the estate. 

Monday came. The men went to their work as usual, leaving 
their wives to deal withthe matter. Behold them assembled with 
their meat, kept for the occasion in spite of its state, before the shop 
of Peckaby. But of redress they. could get none; Peckaby was deaf, 
and Lionel arrived to find hostilities commenced. Such was the 
summary of the story. 

‘You are acting very wrong,”’ were Lionel’s first words to them 
in answer. ‘‘ You should blame the meat, not Peckaby. Is this 
weather for keeping meat ?” 

“The weather didn’t get to this heat till yesterday in the after- 
noon,” said they—and Lionel could not deny the fact. Mrs. Dawson 
took up the word. 

“Our meat warn’t bought at Peckaby’s; our meat were got at 
Clark’s, and it were sweet as anut. "Twere veal, too, and that’s the 
worst meat for keeping. Roy ’ud kill us if he could; but he can’t 
force us on to Peckaby’s rubbish. We defy him to’t.” 

In point of defying Roy, the Dawsons had done that long ago. 
There was open warfare between them, and skirmishes took place 
oceasionally, The first act of Roy, after it was known that Lionel 
was disinherited, had been to discharge old Dawson and his sons 
from work. How they had managed to live since, was a mystery; 
funds did not seem to run low with them—tales of their night poach- 
ing went about, and the sons got an edd job at legitimate work now 
and then. 

“Tt’s an awful shame,” cried a civil, quiet woman, Sarah Grind— 
one of a very numerous family, commonly called “ Grind’s lot” — 
“that we should be beat down to have our victuals and other things 
at such a place as Peckaby's! Sometimes, sir, I’m almost inclined 
to ask, is it Christians as rules over us ?” 

Lionel felt the shaft levelled at his family, though not personally 
at himself. 

“You are not beaten down to it,” he said. ‘‘ Why do you deal at 
Peckaby’s? Stay a bit! I know what you would urge: that by going 
elsewhere you would displease Roy. It seems to me that if you 
would all go elsewhere, Roy could not prevent it. Should one of you 
attempt to go, he might; but he could not prevent it if you all go 
with one accord. If Peckaby’s things are bad—as I believe they are— 
why do you buy them ?” 





** There ain’t a single thing as is good in his place,” spoke up a 
woman, half-crying. “Sir, it’s truth. His flour is half bonedust, 
and his ’taturs is watery, his sugar is sand, and his téa is leaves 
dried over again, and his eggs is rotten, and his coals is flint.” 

‘* Allowing that it is so, it is no good reason for your swashing his 
windows,” said Lionel. “It is utterly impossible that that ean be 
tolerated.” 

“Why do he palm his bad things off upon _us, then ?” retorted the 
crowd. ‘He makes us pay half as much again as we do in the 
other shops; and when we gets them home, we can’t eat em. Sir, 
you be Mr. Verner now; yowought to see as we be protected.” 

‘*ITam Mr, Verner; but I have no power. My power has been 
been taken from me, as you know. Mrs. Verner is—” 

‘A murrain light wpon her!” scowled a man from the outskirts of 
the crowd. ‘ Why do she call herself Mrs. Verner, and stick her- 
self up for missis at Verner’s Pride, if she is to take no notice on us? 
Why do she leave us in the hands of Roy, to be—” 

Lionel had turned upon the man like lightning. 

“Davies, how dare you presume so to speak of Mrs. Verner in my 
presence? Mrs. Verner is not the source of your ills; you must 
look nearer to you for that. Mrs. Verner is aged and ailing; she 
cannot get out of doors to see into your grievances.” 

At the moment of Lionel’s turning to the man, he, Davies, had 
commenced to push his way towards Lionel. This caused the crowd 
to sway, and Lionel’s hat, which he held carelessly in his hand, hav- 
ing taken it off to wipe his heated brow, got knocked down. Before 
he could rescue it, it was trampled out of shape; not intentionaily— 
they would have protected Lionel and his things with their lives—but 
inadvertently. A woman picked it up with a comical look of despair. 
To put on that again was impossible. 

‘Never mind,” said Lionel, good-naturedly. 
fault; I _ have held it better.” 

“Put your handkercher over your he1d, sir,” 
advice. ‘It'll keep the sun off.” 

Lionel smiled, but did not take it. Davies was claiming his atten- 
tion, while some of the women seemed inclined to go in for a fight 
who should get the hat. 

‘Could Mr. Verner get out o’ doors and look ‘into our grievances 
the last years of his life, any more, sir, nor she can ?”’ he was asking, 
in continuation of the subject. ‘* No, sir; he couldn’t, and he didn’t ; 
but things wasn’t then brought to the pitch as they be now.” 

“No,” acquiesced Lionel, “I was at hend then, to interpose be- 
tween Roy and Mr. Verner 

‘** And don’t you think, ot as you might be able to do the same 
thing still ?’” 

“No, Davies. I have been displaced from Verner’s Pride, and 
from all power connected with it. I have no more right to interfere 
with the working of the estate than you have. You must make the 
best of things until Mr. Massingbird’s return.” 

‘* There’il be some dark deed done, then, afore many weeks is gone 
over; that’s what there’ll be!” was Davies’s sullen reply. “It ain’t 
to be stood, sir, as a man and his family is to clam, cause 
Peckaby—” 

‘* Davies, I will hear no more on that score,” interrupted Lionel. 
“You men should be men, and make common cause in that one 
point for yourselves, against Roy. You have your wages in your 
hand on a Saturday night and can deal at any shop you please.” 


“It was my own 


was the woman's 


” 


The man—he wore a battered cld straw hat on his head, which 
looked as dirty as his face—raised his eyes with an air of surprise at 
Lionel. ' 

‘* What wages, sir? We don’t get ours.” 

‘* Not get your wages ?”’ repeated Lionel. 

‘No, sir; not on a Saturday night. That’s just it—it’s where the 
new shoe’s a pinching. Roy don’t pay now on Saturday night. 
He gives us all asort 0’ note, good for six shilling, and we has, usor 
our wives, to take that to Peckaby’s, and get what we can for it. On 
the Monday, at 12 o’clock, which is his new time for paying the 
wages, he docks us of six shilling. That’s his plan now; and no 
wonder as some of us has kicked at it, und then he have turned us 
off. I be one.” 

Lionel’s brow burnt—not with the blazing sun, but with indigna- 
tion. That this should happen on the lands of the Verners! Hot 
words rose to his lips—to the effect that Roy, as he believed, was 
acting against the law—but he swallowed them down ere spoken. 
It might not be expedient to proclaim so much to the men. 

‘Since when has Roy done this?” he asked. ‘‘I am surprised 
not to have heard it.” 

‘This six weeks he have done it, sir, and longer nor that. It’s 
get our things from Peekaby’s, or it’s not getanyat all. Folks won’t 
trust the likes of us, without us goes with the money im our hands. 
We might have knowed there was some evil in the wind when Peck- 
aby’s took to give us trust. Mr. Verner wasn’t the best of masters 
to us, after he let Roy get on our backs—saving your presence for 
saying it, sir; but you must know as it’s truth—but there’s things 
agoing on now as ’ud make him, if he knowed ’em, rise up out of his 
grave. Let Roy take care of hisself that he don’t get burned up 
some night in his bed!” significantly added the man. 

‘* Be silent, Davies! You—” 

Lionel was interrupted by a commotion. Upon turning to asoer- 
tain its cause, he found an exeited crowd hastening towards the spot 
from the brickfields. The news of the affray had been carried 
thither, and Roy, with much intemperate language and loud wrath, 
had set off at full speed to quell it. The laborers set after him, pro- 
bably to protect their wives. Shouting, hooting, swearing—at which 
pastime Ruy was the loudest—on they came, in a state of fury. 

But for the presence of Lionel Verfier things might have come to 
a crisis—if a fight could have brought a crisis on. He interposed his 
authority, which even Roy did not yet dispute to his face, and he 
succeeded in restoring peace forthe time. He became responsible— 
I don’t know whether it was quite wise of him to do so—for the cost 
of the broken windows, and the women were allowed to go home un- 
molested. The men returned to their work, and Mr. Peckaby’s face 
regained its color. Roy was turning away, muttering to himself, 
wnen Lionel beckoned him aside with an authoritative hand. 

‘* Roy, this must not go on. Do you understand me? 
not go on.” 

‘« What's not to go on, sir?” retorted Roy, sullenly. ad 

‘* You know what I mean. «This disgraceful system of affairs alto- 
gether. I believe that you would be amenable to the law in thus pay- 
ing the men, or in part paying them, with an order for goods, instead 
of in open, honest coim Unless I am mistaken, it borders very 
closely upon the tally system.” 

‘*] can take eare of myself and of the law, too, sir,” was the answer 
of Roy. 

“Very good. I shall take care that this sort of oppression is” 
lifted off the shoulders of the men. Had I known it was being pur- 
sued, I should have stopped it before.” 

2, You have no right to interfere between me and anything now, 
sir.” 

“‘ Roy,” said Lionel, calmly, “‘ you are perfectly well aware that 
the right, not only to interfere between you and the estate, but to 
invest me with full power over it and you, was sought to be given me 
by Mrs. Vernier at my uncle’s death. For reasons of my own I 
chose to decline it, and have comtinued to decline it. Do you re- 
member what I once told youthat one of my first acts ot power 
would be to displace you? After what I have seen and heard to-day, 
I shall deliberate whether it be not my duty to reeonsider my deter- 


It must 


mination, and assume this and all other power.’ 
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Roy’s face turned green. He answered defiantly, not in tone, but 
in spirit : 

‘Tt wouldn’t be for long, at any rate, sir; and Mr. Massingbird, I 
know, ‘il put me into my place again on his return.” 

Lionel did not reply immediately. The sun was coming down upon 
his uncovered head like a burning furnace, and he was casting a 
glance round to see if any friendly shade might be at hand. In his 
absorption over the moment’s business he had not observed that he 
had halted with Roy right underneath its beams. No, there was no 
shade just in that spot. A public pump stood behind him, but the 


sun was nearly vertical, and the pump got as much of it as he did. ° 


A thought struck through Lionel’s mind of resorting to the advice 
of the women to double his handkerchief cornerwise over his head. 
But he did not propose staying above another minute with Roy, to 
whom he again turned. 

‘Don’t deceive yourself, Roy. Mr. Massingbird is not likely to 
countenance such doings as these. That Mrs. Verner will not, I 
know; and, I tell you plainly, I will not. You shall pay the men’s 
wages at the proper and usual time; you shall pay them in fall, to 
the last halfpenny that they earn. Do you hear? L-order you now 
odo so. We will have no underhand tally system introduced on 
the Verner estate.” 

* You'd like to ruin poor Peckaby, I suppose, sir?” 

“T have nothing to do with Peckaby. If public rumor is tobe 
credited, the business is not Peckahy’s, but yours “i 

“Them that says it is a pack of liars!” burst forth Roy. 

“ Possibly. Isay Ihave nothingto do withthat. If Peckaby 

Lionel’s voice faltered. An awful pain—a pain the like of which 
for acute violence he had never felt—had struck him in the head. 
He put his hand up to it and fell against the pump. 

“ Are you ill, sir?” asked Roy. 

‘What can it be?” murmured Lionel. ‘A sudden pain has at- 
tacked me here, Roy,” touching his head; “an awful pain. I'll get 
into Frost’s and sit down.” 

Frost’s cottage was but a minute’s walk, but Lionel staggered as 
he went to it. Roy attended him. The man humbly asked if Mr. 
Lionel would be pleased to lean upon him, but Lionel waved him 
off. Matthew Frost was sitting indoors alone; his grandchildren 
were at school, his son’s wife was busy elsewhere. Matthew no 
longer went out to labor, He had been almost incapable of it before 
Mr. Verner’s annuity dropped to him. Robin was away at work; 
but Robin was a sadly altered man since the death of Rachel. His 
very nature appeared to have changed. 

‘* My head! my head!” broke from Lionel, as he entered, in the 
intensity of his pain. “Matthew, I tifink I must have got a sun- 
stroke.” 

Old Matthew pulled off his straw hat and lifted himself slowly out 
of his chair; all his movements were slownow. Lionel-had sat him- 
self down on the settle, his head clasped by both hands, and his pale 
face turned to fiery red; as deep a crimson as Mrs. Verner’s was 
habitually. 

‘A sunstroke ?” echoed old Matthew, leaning on his stick. as he 
stood before him, attentively regarding Lionel. “ Ay, sir, for sure 
it looks like it. Have you been standing still in the sun this blazing 
day ?” 

‘IT have been standing. in it without my hat,” replied Lionel. 
“ Not for long, however.” 

“It don’t take a minute, sir, to do the mischief. I had one myself 
years before you were born, Mr. Lionel. On a day as hot as this, I 
was out in my garden, here, at the back of this cottage. I had gone 
out without my hat, and was standing over my pig, watching him eat 
his wash, when I felt something take my head—such a pain, sir, that 
I had never felt before, and never wish to feel again. I went indoors, 
and Robin, who might. be a boy of five or so, looked frightened at 
me, my face was sored. I couldn’t hold my head up, sir; and when 
the doctor came, he said it was a sunstroke. I think there must 
be particular moments and days when the sun has this power to harm 
us, though we don’t know which they are nor how to avoid them,” 
added old Matthew, as much in self-soliloquy as to Lionel. ‘I had 
often been out before, without my hat, in as great heat, for longer 
too, and it had neverharmed me. Since then, sir, Ihave put a white 
handkerchief inside the crown of my hat in hot weather. The 
doctor told me to.” 

“How long did the pain last?” asked Lionel, feeling his pain 
growing worse with every moment. ‘‘ Many hours ?” 

“* Hours ?” repeated old Matthew, with a strong emphasis on the 
word. ‘ Mr. Lionel, it lasted for days and weeks. Before the next 
morning came, sir, I was in a raging fever; for three weeks, good, I 
was in my bed, above here, and never out of it, hardly the clothes 
smoothed atop of me. Sunstrokes are not frequent in this climate, 
sir, but when they do come they can’t be trifled with.” 

Perhaps Lionel felt the same conviction; perhaps he felt that with 
this pain, increasing as it was in intensity, he must make the best of 
his way home, if he would go at all. 

“Good day, Matthew,” he said, rising from the bench; ‘I'll get 
home at once.” 

“« And send for Dr. West, sir, or for Mr. Jan, if you are no better 
when you get there,” was the parting salutation of the old man. 

He stood at the door, leaning on his stick, and watched Lionel 
down Clay Lane. ‘A sunstroke, for sure!” repeated he, slowly 
turning in, as the angle of the lane hid Lionel from his view. 











CHAPTER XVI.——DAYS AND NIGHTS OF PAIN. 


In his darkened chamber at Deerham Court lay Lionel Verner. 
Whether it was a sunstroke or whether it was but the commence- 
ment of a fever which had suddenly struck him down that day, 
certain it was that a violent illness attacked him, and he lay for 
many, many days-——days and weeks as old Frost had called it—be- 
tween life and death. Fever and delirium struggled with life which 
should get the mastery. 

Very little doubt was there that his state of mind increased the 
danger of his state of body. How bravely Lionel had struggled to 
do battle with his greatpain ; he might scarcely have known himself 
in all its full intensity, save for this illness. He had loved Sibylla 
with the pure fervor of feelings young and fresh. He could have 
loved her to the end of life; he could have died for her. No leaven 
was mixed with his love, no base dross, it was refined. as the purest 
silver. It is only these exalted, ideal passions, which partake more 
of heaven’s nature than arth’s, that tell upon the heart when 
their end comes. Terri! d it told upon Lionel Verner’s. In 
one hour he had learnt that Sibylla was false to him, was about to 
become the wife of another. In his sensitive reticence, in his 
shrinking pride, he had put a smiling face upon it before the world. 

fie had watched her marry Frederick Massingbird and had “ made 
no sign.” Deep, deep in his heart, fifty fathom deep, had he pressed 
down his misery,- passing his days in what may be called a false 
atmosphere—showing a false side to his friends. It seemed false to 
Lisnel, the appearing what he was not. He was his true self at 
night only, when he could turn, and toss, and groan out his trouble 
at will. But when illness atiacked, and he had no strength of body 
to throw off his pain of mind, then he found how completely the 
blow had shattered him. It seemed to Lionel, in his sane moments, 
in the intervals of his delirium, that it would be far happier to die 
than to wake up again to renewed life, to bear about within him that 
ever present sorrow. Whether the fever—it was not brain fever, 


though bordering closely upon it—was the result of his state of 
mind, more than of the sunstroke, might be a question. Nobody 





knew anything of that state of mind, and the sunstroke got all the 
blame, save, perhaps, from Lionel himself. He may have doubted. 

One day Jan called in to see him. It was in August. Several 
weeks had elapsed since the commencement of his illness, and he 
was so far recovered as to be removed by day to a sitting-room on a 
level with his chamber—a wondrously pretty sitting-room, over Lady 
Verner’s drawing-room, but not so large as that called ‘‘ Miss 
Decima’s room.” The walis were panelledin medallions, white and 
delicate blue, the c ins were of blue satin and lace, the furniture 
blue. In each me@allion hung an exquisite painting in water- 
colors, framed—Decima’s doing. Lady Verner was one who liked 
at times to be alone, and then Decima would sit in this room, and 
feel more at home than in any other room in the house. When 
Lionel began to recover, the room was given over to him. Here he 
lay on the sofa, or lounged in an easy chair, or stood at the window, 
his hands clasping ho'd of some support, and his legs as tottering as 
were poor old Matthew Frost’s. Sometimes Lady Verner would be 
his companion, sometimes he would be consigned to Decima and 
Lucy Tempest. Lucy was pleased to take her sharé of helping’ the 
time to pass, wou'd read to him, or talk to him, or sit down on her 
low stool on the hearthrug and only look at him, waiting until he 
should want something dene. Dangerous moments, Miss Lucy! 
Unless your heart shall be cased in adamant you can scarcely be 
with that attractive man—ten times more attractive now, in his sick- 
ness—and not get your wings singed. 

Jan came in one day when Lionel was sitting on the sofa, having 
propped the cushion up at the back of his-head. Decima was wind- 
ing some silk, and Lucy was holding the skein for her. Lucy wore 
a summer dress of white muslin, a blue sprig raised upon it in tam- 
bour-stich, with blue and white ribbons at its waist and neck. Very 
pretty, very simple it looked, but wonderfully according with Lucy 
Tempest. Jan looked round, saw a tolerably strong table, and teok 
up his seat upon it. 

* How d’ye get on, Lionel?” asked he. P 

It was Dr. West who attended Lionel, and Jan was tenacious of 
interfering with the doctor’s proper patients—or, rather, the doctor 
was tenacious of his doing it—therefore Jan's visits were entirely 
unprofessional, 

**T don’t get on at all, as it seems to me,” replied Lionel. 
sure I am weaker than I was a week ago.” 

“*T dare say,” said Jan. 

“ You dare say!’”’ echoed Lionel. ‘* When a man has turned the 
point of an illness he expects to get stronger instead of weaker.” 

“That depends,” said Jan. ‘I beg your paiden, Miss Lucy; 
that’s my foot caught in your dress, isn’t it ?” 

Lucy turned to disentangle her dress from Jan’s great foot. 

‘You should not sway your feet about so, Jan,” said she plea- 
santly. 

** It hasn’t hurt it, has it? asked Jan. 

‘Oh, no. Is there another skein to hold, Decima >” 

Decima replied in the negative. She rose, put the paper of silk 
upon the table, and then turned to Jan. 

‘“‘Tand mamma had quite a contention yesterday,” she said to 
him. ‘I say that Lionel is not being treated properly.” 

‘* That’s just my opinion,” laconically replied Jan. ‘Only West 
flares up so if his treatment is called in question. I’d get him well 
in half the time.” 

Lionel wearily changed his position on the sofa. The getting well 
or the keeping ill did not appear to interest him greatly. 

**Let’s look at his medicine, Decima,” continued Jan; ‘I have 
not seen what has come round lately.” 

Decima left the room and brought back a bottle with some medi- 
cine in it. 

**There’s only one dose left,” she remarked to Jan. 

Jan took the cork out and smelt it; then he tasted it, apparently 
with great gusto, like anybody else might taste port wine; while 
Lucy watched him, drawing her lips away from her pretty teeth in 
distaste at the proceeding. 

‘*Psha!” cried Jan. 

‘Ts it not proper medicine for him ?” asked Decima. 

‘It’s as innocent as water,” said Jan. “It'll do him neither 
good nor harm.” } 

And finally Jan poured the lot down his own throat. 

Lucy shuddered. 

**Oh, Jan, how could you take it ?”’ 

‘Tt won’t hurt me,” said literal Jan. 

“But it must be so nasty! I never could have believed any one 
would willingly drink medicine. It is bad enough to do it when com- 
pelled by sickness.” 

“Law!” returned Jan. ‘If you call this nasty, Miss Lucy, you 
should tagte some of our physic. The smell would about knock you 
down.” ; ; 

“T think nothing is worse than the smell of drugs,” resumed Lucy. 
“The other day, when Lady Verner called in at your surgery to 
speak to you, and took me with her, I was glad to get into the open 
air again.” 

“Don’t you ever marry a doctor, then, Miss Lucy.” 

“I am not going to marry one,” returned Lucy. 

‘* Well, you needn’t look so fierce,” cried Jan. 
you.” 

Lucy laughed. 

**Did I look fierce, Jan? I suppose I was thinking of the drugs. 
I’d never be a surgeon, of all things in the world.” } 

“Tf everybody was of your*mind, Miss Lucy, how would people 
get doctored ?” 

“Very true,” answerd Lucy. ‘“ But I don’t envy them.” 

“The doctors or the people?” asked Jan. 

“I meant the doctors. But I envy the patients less,” glancing 
involuntarily towards Lionel as she spoke. 

Jan glanced at him too. 

“Lionel, I'll bring you round some better stuff than this,” said he. 
‘* What are you eating ?” a 

“Nothing,” put in Decima. ‘Dr. West keeps him upon arrow- 
root and beef tea, and such things.” 

“Slops,” said Jan, contemptuously. ‘Have a fowl cooked every 
day, Lionel, and eat it all if you like, bones and all; or a mutton- 
chop or two; or some good eels. And have the window open and 
sit at it; don’t lounge on that sofa, fancying you can’t leave it; and 
to-morrow or the next day, borrow Mrs. Verner’s carriage—”’ 

‘*No, thank you,” interposed Lionel. 

“ Have a fiy, then,” composedly went on Jan. “ Rouse yourself, 
and eat and drink, and go into the air, and you'll soon be as well as 
Iam. It’s the stewing and fretting in-doors, fancying themselve®” 
ill, that keeps folks back.” 

Something like a sickly smile crossed Lionel’s wan lips. 

**Do you remember how you offended your mother, Jan, by telling 
her she only wanted to rouse herself ?” 

“Well,” said Jan, “it was the truth. West keeps his patients 
dilly-dallying on, when he might have them well in no time. If he 
says anything about them to me, I always tell him so; otherwise I 
don’t interfere ; it’s no business of mine. But you are my brether, 
you know.” 

“Don’t quarrel with West on my account, Jan. Only settle it 
amicably between you what I am to do and what I am to take. I 
don’t care.” 

** Quarrel!” said Jan. “You never knew me to quarrel in your 
life. West can come and see you as usual, and charge you, if you 


*Tm 


“TI didn’t ask 


you some bark; but it’s not of much consequence whether you take 
it or not; it’s good kitchen physic you want now. Is there anything 
on your mind that’s keeping you back ?” added plain Jan. 

A streak of scarlet rose to Lionel’s white cheek. 

“ Anything on my mind, Jan! I do not understand you.” 

“Look here,” said Jan. “If there is nothing, you ought to be 
better than this by now, in spite of old West. Well, what you have 
got to do is to rouse yourself and belieye you ase well, instead of 
lying by here. My mother was angry with me for telling her that, 
but didn’t she get well ull one way after it. And look at the poor, 
They have their illnesses that brings em down to skeletons; but 
when did you ever find them lie hy, after they got better? They 
can’t; they are obliged to go out and turn-to at work agaim; and the 
consequence is they are well in no time. You have your fowl te- 
day,” continued Jan, taking himself off the table to depart; ‘‘or a 
duck, if you fancy it’s more savory; and if West comes in while you 
are eating it, tell him I ordered it. He can’t grumble at me for 
doctoring you!” 

Decima left the room with Jan. Lucy Tempest went to the win- 
dow, threw it open, drew an easy chair with its cushions near to it, 
and then returned to the sofa. 

‘* Will you come to the window ?” said she to Lionel. 
you were to, and I have put your chair ready.” 

Lionel unclosed his eyelids. 

«I am better here, child, thank you.” 

“ But you heard what Jan said—that you were not going the right 
way to get well.” 

“It does not much matter, Lucy, whether I get well or whether I 
don’t,” he answered, wearily. 

Lucy sat down; not on her favorite stool, but on a low chair, and 
fixed her eyes upon him gravely. 

“Do you know what Mr. Cust would say to that?” she asked 
“He would tell you that you were ungrateful to God. You are 
already halfway towards getting well.” 

‘‘T know, Lucy. But I am nearly tired of life.” 

“Itis only the very old who say that, or ought to say it. Iam 
not sure that they ought—even if they were a hundred. But you are 
young. Stay! I will find it for you.” 

He was searching about for his handkerchief. Lucy found it, fallen 
on the floor at the back of the sofa. She brought it round to him, 
and he gently laid hold of her hand as he took it. 

‘« My little friend, you have yet to learn that things, not years, tire 
us of life.” 

Lucy shook her head, 

‘No; L have not to learn it. 
please to come to the window ?” 

Lionel, partly because his tormentor—may the word be used? he 
was sick, bodily and mentally, and would have lain still for ever— 
was a young lady, partly to avoid the trouble of persisting in “ No,” 
rose, and took his seat in the armchair. 

‘* What an obstinate nurse you would make, Lucy! Is there any- 
thing else, pray, that you wigh me to do?” 

She did not smile in response to his smile; she looked very grave 
and serious. 

‘T would do all that Jan says, were I you,” was her answer. 
believe in Jan. He will get you well sooner than Dr. West.” 

‘‘ Believe in Jan?’ repeated Lionel, willing to be gay if he could. 
‘Do you mean that Jan is Jan ?” 

‘“‘T mean that I have faith in Jan. I have none in Dr. West.” 

‘In his medical skill? Let me tell you, Lucy, he is a very clever , 
man, in spite of what Jan may say.” 

‘“‘T can’t tell anything about his skill. Until Jan spoke now I did 
not know but that he was treating you rightly. But I have no faith 
in himself. I think a good, true, faithful-natured man should be 
depended on for cure more certainly than one who is false- 
natured.” i 

“« Falec-natured!” echoed Lionel. “ Lucy, you should not so 
speak of Dr. West. 1 know nothing wrong of Dr. West, He is 
much esteemed among us of Deerham.” 

“‘Of course I know nothing wrong of him,” returned Lucy with 
some slight surprise. ‘‘But when I look at people I always seem 
to know what they are. I am sorry to have said so much. I—Il 
think I forgot it was to you that I spoke.” 

“* Forgot!” exclaimed Lionel. ‘ Forgot what ?” 

She had hesitated at the last sentence, and she now blushed 
vividly. 

“I forgot for the moment that he was Sibylla’s father,” she simply 
said. 

Again the scarlet rose in the face of Lionel. Lucy stood agaiast 
the window-frame but a few paces from him, her large soft eyes, in 
their earnest sympathy, lifted to his. He positively shrunk from 
them. 

“What’s Sibylla to me?” he asked. 
Massingbird.” 

Lucy stood in penitence. 

“Do not be angry with me,” she timidly cried. 
have said it to you, perhaps. I see it always.” 

‘“‘Sce what, Lucy?” he continued, speaking gently, not in anger. 

“TI sce how much you think of her, and how ill it makes you. 
When Jan asked jus’ now if you had anything on your mind to keep 
you back, I knew what it was.” 

Lionel grew hot and cold with a sudden fear. 

“ Did I say anything in my delirium ?” 

“ Nothing at all—that I heard of. I was not with you. I do not 
think an) body suspects that you are ill because—because.,of her!” 

“Til because of her!” he sharply repeated; the words breaking 
from him in his agony, in his shrinking dread at finding so much 
suspected. “I am ill from fever. What else should I be ill 
from ?” 

- Lucy went close to his chair, and stood before him meekly. 

“Tam so sorry,” she whispered. “I ‘cannot help seeing things, 
but I did not mean to make you angry.” 

He rose, steadying himself by the table, and laid his hand upon 
her head, with the same fond motion that a father might have 
used. 

“Lucy, Iam not angry. Only vexed at being watched so closely,” 
he concluded, his lips parting with a faint smile. 

In her earnest, truthful, serious face of concern, as it was turned 
up to him, he read how futile it would be to persist in his denial. 

“*T did not watch you for the purpose of watching. I saw how it 
was, without being able to help myself.” 

Lionel bent his head. 

“ Let the secret remain between us, Lucy. 
it to escape your lips.” . 

Nothing answered him save the glad expression that beamed out 
from her countenance, telling him how implicitly he might trust 
to her. 


“Jan said 


I know it must be so. Will you 
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“She is Mrs. Frederick 


“TI ought not to 


Never suffer a hint of 


(To be continued.) 





‘“«Tne women of Homer?” said a verdant gentleman, in- 
quirit gly, while looking ata azine article the above caption, 
“the women of Homer? Was Homer one of that sort of fellows?” 
Thi- reminds us of a little story that Starr King used to tell. He had writ- 
ten a lecture about the life and timesof Pericles. It was entitled “‘ The 
Age of Pericles,” and was so putin the posters, One day he saw aman 
gazing at the words printed in capitals on a wail in the city of R—., 
and heard him exclaim, ‘‘ The Age of Perikels! (so he pronounced the 
last word) who the d—1 cares how old he was!” 


Ir has been ascertained that the man who “ held on to the 





please; and you can just pour his physic down the sink. I'll send 





last” was a shoemaker. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Ocr 18, 1862. 








oe the merit same time the power, quality and 
= cow hedge Zobo ens Se onegqoniok ef price,” 
The stately and respectable Journal of Commerce said : 


Rosewood is now the fashionable material for the exterior of pianos ; 
‘and when we inform the re+der that we saw in Mr. W.’s establishment 
a pag oe week aus eee pad poms , he will ap: te the 

the general of his w 
Mr. Worcester’s it is unnecessary to speak; the fact that the 
apt = to the irish Relief Committee sold for some $1,300, 

8 eonclusive on this point.” 

a e saturnine and grudging-of-praise New York Evening Post 


sai 
“Two points Mr. Worcester has constantly kept in view in the man- 


ufacture of his instruments—to vate the ear by their rich brilliant 
tone, and please the eye by their exquisite finish. In both he has 
entirely succeeded the m harvest he so richl 


reaping . 
merits, To obtain the proper tone is the highest triumph of art, and is 
only by the nicest combination of the best materials, 

the highest ekill united with long experience. Eminent musicians, 
who have used Mr. Worcester’s instruments, give them the preference 
to the best imported. : 


We could multiply such flattering notices ad infinitum, but the 
evidence we have produced of the previous character of Mr. Wor- 
-cester’s pianos is, we think, sufficient to satisfy the most captious 
-of readers. 

If such, then, was the estimation in which Mr. Worcester’s usual 
‘instruments were held, how important must be the in vention which 
has won from the first professors such unequivocal testimonials of 
ithe improvement it has effected. 

Now, as to the Hinged-Plate. If our readers will look at the right 
‘hand of their pianoforte as they sit down to play, they will observe 
van iron plate, which extends over certainly one-third of the sound- 
iing-board—the white board directly underneath the sttings. This 
iron-plate is connected with the 


a frame which runs around the 
interior of the instrument, giving immense strength to the structure. 
This iron plate, to which the strings are attached, and which covers 
one-third of the sounding-board, necessarily stiffened all the board 
which it covered, and almost utterly destroyed its power of vibra- 
tion, so that in effect one-third of the sound-board was rendered 
useless for the production of tone. To obviate this defect, Mr. 
Worcester began experimenting, and the result was the Hinged- 
Plate. He effected his object in this manner : instead of casting his 
Plate whole, he cast it in two parts, the extreme part being firmly 
attached to the case @p heretofore, but leaving the sounding- 
board free at its section, while the other end of the plate is left 
entirely untrammelled, being only held by passing a hole at its lower 
angle over an abutment he iron frame, thus forming a hinge, 
which holds it securely e at the same time it permits it # move 
freely in connection with the strings while they are in operation. 
It is by the tension of the latter that the pines is sustained in its 
proper position. The whole of the sound-board is thus made free, 
-and the whole length of the board is allowed its vibratory power. 

The idea is truly ingenious, and entirely practical, and although 
vwe have seen the highest eulogiums, as above, of his farmer styles 
of pianofortes, we are bound to state that, after trying carefully the 
cold and the new style of Mr. Worcester’s instruments, we find the 
jew Hinged-Plate pianos in every way immensely superior. 

During the past few months the musical critics and the profes- 
si wal musicians have visited Mr. Worcester’s factory, and have 
exa Wimed the principle of the Hinged-Plate. We have not space to 
publi *h one tithe of the concurrent testimony in its favor, but we 
present* the endorsement of a few of the leaders in the world of 
music: 

— NEw YorK, June 17, 1862, 
with great interest the new improvement of Mr. Horatio 
Wertnbe es hich consists in hinging the Nate of the pianoforte. I 
have played hi.* 2¢w instruments, and found them to be far superior to 
the others of the’ same scale having solid plates. I estimate the volume 
of their tone to b 2 imereased about one hundred ger cent. by this inven- 


tion. Their “ si »” quelity is excellent. The upper part of the 
keyboard ie exeons me ly brilliant, while the base is of a rich and power- 


ful sonorousness. 
3 L. M. GoTTSCHALK. 


New YorK, Sept. 22, 1862, 


Mr. HoRATIO WortusrER—Dear Sir—Your pianos of to-day have 
retained all their excellence as of old, added to which I find a great in- 
crease ef power and vibration, and a tone unusually musical in quality. 

WM. SCHARFENBERG. 


New York, June 23d, 1862. 


Thave carefully examined Mr. H. Worcester’s pianofortes constructed 
upon his new principle of hinging the plate, and regard them as being 
much superior to the instruments having solid plates, but of the same 
scale. Their musical quality seems to me to be nearly doubled, as ex- 
emplified in their rich “ sin » tone, while tley possess a remark- 
able evenness throughout the whole extent of the keyboard. 

ILLIAM MASON, 


New York, July ist, 1862. 


dividing and hinging the plate of the pianoforte, Mr. Horatio 
Worcester —, in my 1a . ent, doubled the volume and musical qual- 
ity of the instrument, The piarios made upon the improved prince ple, 
and which I tested, possess a remarkable degree of il a 
strength of tone, especially in the middle and upper notes, and I con- 
sider them far gaperier in waa portions to 2 epee < — 

ordinary 80: ates. . Mvuzio, 

ae ens P Conductor of the Academy of Music. 








. rs method of hinging the plate improves in a great de- 
a » quality of the piano, an is, it prolongs the sound 

a desideratura heretofore miss2d more or less in the instrumenis 0 

‘many establishments. The power of the instrument is also greatly in- 
‘creased ally in the middle portion of the scale where greater 
étrength has been so much . If Mr. Worcester’s invention were 
to be tested in a Grand Piano, I have no doubt but that it would show 
to still greater advantage. WILLIAM BERGE. 





I have tested your instrument with the best of my ability, and feel 
fully confident that with regard to tone, quality and durability they are 
a perfect success, 


* GEORGE WASHBOURN MORGAN. 


Pee Be Sve Tae aie OPO i 
he opinion of nearly all the skilled musicians ists who 
Ryd the -Plate pianos with others of the same scale 
and make, that the increase in volume and beauty of sound is quite 
equal to 50 per cent. The principle is certainly a correct one, and 
having worked is a most satisfactory manner 80 a a ample testing, 
during nearly a year past, we see no reason to doubt its efficacy as 
claimed by the inventor. 





From the New York Daily Times. = is 
The improvement is so marked and substantial that it 6 not 
ane indorsementa, bg te 2d oa — of Messrs. Gottschalk, Mason, 
0. re omas 
yenee ota : ow to free the piane 


to satisfy even incipient amateurs ot its value.. 

from the deleterious effect of the iron used to strene then certain portions 
has long been a question with the best makers of the day, and Mr. Wor- 
cester’s ready solution of the difficulty meets with great favor from all 
interested in the advance of musical science. 


The unequivocal approbation contained in the foregoing certifi- 
ficates is fully endorsed by the following eminent musicians and 
critical authorities: M. H. C. Timm, John N. Pattison, M. 
Strakosch, Albert Wood, R. Harrison, Wm. H. Fry, Charles 
Fradel, Max Maretzek, Edmund Remack, Dr. Thomas Ward, J. 
Hilton Jones, Theodore Thomas, Berge, Michael Burke, 
Richard Hoffman, the New York World. Pee, | Post, Express, 
Courier, Commercial Advertiser, Abend Zeitung, Oriminel Zeitung, 
Dwight’s Journal, ete., ete. : ’ 

From such a mass of favorable testimony, the public may well 
imagine that the Patent Hinged-Plate is an improvement of 
importance, and worth considering before purchasing 
We should say that a visit to Mr. Worcester’s factcry would be both 
pleasant and profitable to all im want of a pianoforte. - 








——— — 





MvGGINs was passing up the street one day with a friend, 
when he observed a poor dog that had been killed lying in the gutter, 


M ns paused, gazed intently at the defunct animal, and at last said: 
ere fs another shipwreck.” 
“Shipwreck! Wheret 
“ a bark that’s lost for ey ».” 
His comtpanion grow 


” 


and passed on. 


anship. Of the tone of 


COL. THORNTON F. BRODHEAD 


; Was heme ae ere, is 1805. om father bd a 
clergyman 0} guished reputation, learning and piety. In his 
early years Col. Brodhead eat to Detroit, wewe he Gencatned for 
nearly 20 years, honored by all with whom he came in contact. He 
served with great distinction in the Mexican-war. At the com- 
mencement of the present rebellion he offered his-sword to the 
Federal Government, and was placed in command of the Ist Michi- 
gan cavalry. He was mortally wounded at Centreville, on the 30th 
of A . * is person was found a letter severely censuring 
Gens. Pope and McDowell, which we copy: 


“ DEAR BROTHER AND rosa! oat am. passing now from earth, but 
send you love from my ~ For all your love and kindness 
may you be rewarded. I have fought manfully, and now die fearlessly. 
ios one of the victims of vores imbeeility and McDowell’s treason. 
ell the President, would he the country, he must not give our 
hallowed into such hands. ; 
“ But the old flag will triumph yet—the soldiers will rebuild its poles, 
now oops Foe rm Mage treason. eae wapine | 
CO) ou owe a du our country ; write—show up Pope’s in- 
competeney, and MeDowells infamy, | force them from places where 
they can send brave men to assu destruction. I had hoped to live 
longer, but I die amidst the danger of battle as I could wish. Fare- 
well! In you and the noble officers of my regiment, I confide my wife 
and children, T. F. B.” 


This solemn accusation drew from Gen. McDowell the following 
response, in shape of a letter to the President : 


WASHINGTON Sept. 6, 1862. 
To His EXCELLENCY THE PRESIDENT: : 

I have been informed by a Senator, that he has secn a note in pencil, 
written by a colonel of cav: , mortally wounded in the recent battle, 
stating, eae other causes, that ‘‘ he was dying a victim to McDowell’s 
treachey,” and that his last request was that this note might be shown 
to you. That the colonel eved this charge, and felt that his last 
act on earth was a great public service, there can be, I think, no ques- 
tion. This solemn accusation from the grave of a gallant officer who 
died for his country is entitled to great consideration, and I feel called 
upon to endeavor to meet it, as well as so general a charge from one 
now no longer able to support it can be met, I therefore beg you to 
please cause a court to be institu ed for its investigation, and in the 
absence of any oe mtg whatever as to the particular act or acts, time 
or place, or general conduct, the deceased may have had in view. 

* * * * * * * ok * o* 

That this subject of my alleged treachery or disloyalty may be fully 
inquired into, I beg that all officers, soldiers or civilians who know, o7 
think they know, of any act of mine liable to the charge in question, 
be allowed and inVited to make it known to the court. 

LT also beg that the proceedings of the court may be open and free to 
the press f:om day today. I have the honor to be, very respectfully, 
your most obedient servant, 

IRVIN McDOWELL 


Commanding Third Army Corps Army of Virginia. 


All must admire the dignified gentleness of Gen. McDowell’s 
allusion to the gallantedead. ° 








DARING ACT OF LIEUT. THORNTON OF THE 


GUNBOAT WINONA. 


An officer now in one of our gunboats blockading Mobile, 
has sent us a sketch of a daring act performed on the afternoon of 
the 13th of September, when the United States gunboat Winona, 
Lieut.-Commanding Thornton, ran close under the guns of Fort 
Morgan, the great defence of Mobile, and opened fire on the far- 
famed rebel steamer the Oreto, which was lying inside. Our fire 
was so well directed that the vessel was considerably damaged—two 
shells bursting on her deck. Fort Morgan opened its heaviest guns 
upon the Winona, but she escaped unhurt. 








MARYLAND AND PENNSYLVANIA FARMERS ON THE 
~ BATTLEFIELD OF ANTIETAM. 


WHiLE our soldiers were carrying off the wounded, and 
burying the dead, on the field of Antietam, on Friday, 19th of 
September, two days after the battle, they were surprised by the 
appearance of a number of farmers from the adjacent parts, wan- 
dering about among the dead and dying; in several cases these 
farmers were attended by women. (ur Artist says while some of 
their faces wore the semblance of profound sorrow, as though 
aware of the solemn horror of the scene, many seemed utterly 
indifferent to the appalling spectacle. Let us hope they have since 
realised that to these sacrificed men, on whom some of them gazed 
with such a callous indifference, the safety of their lives and home- 
steads is owing. 


NEWS, SCRAPS AND ITEMS. 


A pitt has passed the rebel Congress, authorizing the 
Secretary of the Treasury to issue copper coins of the denomination of 
five, 10, and 25 cents, to the amount of $5,000,000, and appropriating 
$200,000 to carry the act into effect. 


Gov. Braprorp, of Maryland, has published an official 
letter of thanks to Maj.-Gen. McClellan and his officers and men, to Gov. 
Curtin and the Pennsylvania militia, and to the Maryland troops in the 
Union army, for their great services in expelling the Rebel invaders 
from the soil of Maryland. 


-To the French belongs the credit of having sent the first 
iron-clad war vessel across the Atlantic, the Normandie, which reached 
Sacrificios, Mexico, on the 4th inst. Her sped was 14 miles an hour 
under full steam; but she ordinarily was only permitted to make six or 
seven. 


Tue smallest watch in the London Exhibition is a minute 
affair, smaller than a pea, set in a ring for a lg A finger ; yt yy for 
six hours, and may be purchased for the pretty little sum of £250. 


In Pennsylvania there is a law to prevent thistles from 
seeding. Any individual allowing thistles to ripen on his premises is 
liable to a penalty of $10. 


A teTrer from Charleston states that the 632 houses 
burned in the great fire have as yet been replaced by only 10 small 
brick stores. 


Tue Legislature of the canton Bale-Campagne, Switzer- 
land, has abolished the punishment of death by a majority of 46 against 
16 votes. 


Wirntn the past seven weeks there havé been issued by 
the City Registrar of Boston, 104 more marriage licences than for the 
same period last year. The increase is supposed to be due in a great 
measure to the marriage of volunteers prior to thejg departure for the 
war, 


Gen. WiutiiaMs, of Gen. McClellan’s staff, informs Dr. 
Hammond that we have captured in the battles in Maryland 35 stands 
of colors, 16 cannon, and between 35 and 40,000 stand of arms. The 
whole distance travelled by the retreating army, between the battle- 
field and the Potomac, was strewn with arms. Several thousand stand 
of arms gtill remain on the field, uncollected for want of time. 


REVERDY JOHNSON was the ambassador sent by the Ad- 
ministration to ‘(correct the errors” of Gen. Butler at New Orleans, 
The t of his mission was an endeavor each morning to undo all 
that Gen. Butler did, and in the afternoon to put on his buff vest and 
ya with Secessionists, and apologise to them for the “ errors” of the 











OBITUARY. 


Hon. Bensamus F. Hatierr died a few days since in 
Boston. He was born at Barnstable, Mags., in the year 1798, graduated 
at Brown University in 1815, per sed law and became 
—* of the Journal in Providence, R. 1. In 1831 he went to Boston 

edited the Advocate, an anti-Masonic paper, and became a leading 
member of the Democratic party. He drew up the celebrated “ Cincin- 
a cs ag on 1s occasion ot the nomination pe oe 
er a . Hallett was nived States rney for 
of Massachusetts, a postion which he held until the com. 

Mr. Buchanan’s administration in 1857. Mr. Hallett, 
and decided politician, ever ready to carry out the be- 


hests of whose — he professed, was in private life one 
of the most) ofmen, and his memory will be cheris by all who 
the pleasure of meeting him in the more intimate walks of private 


life. 


Bric.-Genw. J. P. Ropman, of Rhode Island, died on the 
29th of tember, near Hagerstown, Md., from wounds received in the 
battle of Antietam Creek. “Ge was born in the town of Kingston, R. 1., 





.| mand of Parkes’s whole division, that able General be 








in the year 1823.. When the rebellion broke out he was a meraber of the 
Senate of his native State, and was one of those who supperted the 
Peace resolutions which were introduced into that body. But finding 
that no concessions on our part were likely to satisfy the Southern 
rebels, he recruited a oounay for the 2d Rhode Island regiment, and, as 
its Captain, went to the of war. His company were deployed as 
skirmishers at Bull Run, and were the first to fire upon the enemy. 
Captain Rodman was ee appointed Lieutenant-Colonel of the 
4th Rhode Island, of which he was subsequently made Colonel. In 
command of this regiment he accompanied the expedition under Gen. 
Burnside to North Carolina, and took part in the battle of Roanoke 
Island, and at Newberne made the brilliant charge which turned the for- 
tunes of theday. For this Col. Rodman was made Brigadier-General 
on the recommendation of Gen. Burnside and Gov. Sprague, about 
the time of the fall of Fort Macon, in the investment and reduc- 
tion of which work the regiment participated. An attack of typhoid 
fever, induced by fatigue and exposure which he underwent during the 
siege, made it necessary for him to come home on sick leave, and he only 
recov: in e to rejoin Burnside’s command at Fredericksburg. 
Ex ng only to command a brigade under Gen, Parke, he was most 
agreeably surprised to receive from the Ly meena gre | General the com- 

ping reported Chief 
of Staff. He led his division in the retreat from Fredericksburg to 
Aquia Creek, and subsequently from Washington to South Mountain 
and Antietam, showing in both these bloody battles evidences of military 
genius of a high order, 








PERSONAL. 


Cou. A. J. Hamirton, late U. S. Representative from 
Texas, has just escaped from that State ue ver of Mexico. He main- 
tains that the Union feeling in Texas is still strong. 


Cou. ForsytTu, formerly editor of the Mobile Register, and 
Minister to Mexico, is reported to have been killed in a recent skir- 
mish with Col. MeCook’s regiment in Kentucky, He held at various 
times public offiees of distinction. He was one of the delegation 
sem by the Secessionists to Washington, to see if a peaceable separation 
of tie States could not be agreed to there,. 


Smwcon Draper has been appointed by Secretary Stanton 
Provo-t-Marshal-General of the War Department, under the recent 
proclamation of the President, 


SERGEANT Wo. P. Granam, of Madison, Ind., a member of 
the Jefferson Grays, a company in the 67th regiment from that State, 
was present at the siege 01 Munfordsville, Ky. When the surrender of 
the place was determined on, he stripped off his uniform, wrapped the 
colors of the Grays around his body, and thus saved the flag. 


Cou. Louis PatMa DE CESNOLA, an officer who has seen 
several years of service in the Sardinian army, has been appointed to 
the command ef the 4th New York cavalry, a fine regiment, mainly 
gomposed of soldiers who have been in the cavalry of Seepen coun- 
ries. 


Cou. W. B. Raasiorr, for several years past the esteemed 
Minister of Denmark to the United States, has left for his own country, 
whence he w'11 start for China, having been commissioned by his Goy- 
ernment to negotiate a treaty of commerce with the Celestial Empire. 


PRESIDENT LINCOLN has been on a visit to the army of 
the Potomac. Besides reviewing a portion of the troops, he visited 
yee we Ferry, including the Maryland H-ights, and the battlefield of 
Antietam. 


AN elegant sword was presented to Gen. Turchin, a few 
come ona the Briggs House, in Chicago, by the members of the 
nois ° 





NEW MUSIC. 
Firtu, Ponp & Co., 547 Broadway, havé published the 


following new and popular music: 

i. “ Mother, Oh, Sing Me to Rest,” as sung by Mr, J.C. Reeves, 
Music by M. Keller. 

. “ Marching Along,” the popular arm 


nw 


I ) song, by W. B. Bra’ bury;, 

with Variations, for the Piano, by Chas. Grobe.” 

- “ Come In and Shut the Door!” by Fred. Buckley. 

Punsage from “ L’Etoile du Nord,” arranged for the Piano, by 
erg. 


oo 








- 
ART, LITERATURE AND SCIENCE. 


THE moon’s influence on the weather has long been as- 
serted by popular opinion, and science seems to be confirming it as a 
fact. r. Park Harrison, from a study of the thermometric obserya- 
tions at Greenwich, finds that there is a tolerably constant increase of 
temperature from the new moon to the full, and a decrease from the 
full moon to the first quarter. He also finds that the maximum of rainy 
or cloudy days corresponds with the first half of the lunar period, and 
the maximum of fine clear ms with the last half. He explains the 
fact by the dispersing action of the full moon upon the clouds. This 
dispersing action is in turn accounted for by Sir John Herschel thus: 
The heat rays of the moon are almost inappreciable even to the most 
delicate instruments. Melloni found that the index of an extremely 
sensitive thermo-electric pile —,, moved when a moonbeam was 
concentrated on it by a lens so powerful that a sunbeam thus converged 
would have burnt platinum into vapor. The heat rays sent from the 
moon, therefore, must be intereepted and absorbed by our atmosphere. 
Being thus concentrated in the upper strata of the atmosphere, the heat 
necessarily warms that region, and thus dissipates the clouds and hiu- 
ders their formation. The full moon will therefore clear the sky, and 
by so doing, will lower the temperature of the earth, for clouds act as a 
blanket to the earth, keeping its heat from radiating into space. The 
new moon, deprived for some time of the sun’s heat, is incapable of ex- 
ercising a similar influence, and the rainy or cloudy days are therefore 
more frequent during the first half of the lunar period. Leverrier ac- 
cepts this hypothesis of Herschel, but it has been combatted by other 
astronomers, and must still be considered sub judice, 


Some curious experiments in gunnery have just taken place 
at Verona, Fort Wratislaw was cannonaded first at a distance of 600 
8, and then of 1,000, the guns being charged with gun cotton. The 
mpulsive force of this substance was ascertained to be two and one- 
quarter times that of gunpowder. Empty shells impelled by gun cot 
ton produced the same effect as shells filled with gunpowder and im 
pelled by the same agent, 


SuGAR-CANE WASTE FoR Paper.—Mr. McFarlane, a sta- 
tioner at Glasgow, has brought this subjett under the attention of the 
Governor of Barbadoes. The statement made is that for every hundred 
tons of sugar made, 2,200 tons of trash remain, the value of which for 
fuel is about a thousand pounds. Reckoning the cost of labor to fit it 
for the market, interest on capital employed, freightage, etc., and add- 
ing a profit of $27,500, Mr. McFarlane estimates the delivery of 2,000 
tons of pulp in London at $60,000, about $35 per ton, or less than half 
the price of rags; while an additional bonus of $35 per ton of sugar may 
be effected in the West Indies if the proprietors of the plantations 
choose to adopt this economy. 


‘Tue London Review, discoursing of useless books, says: 

“ Idle persons with a literary turn are by no means compelled to writ: 

useless books. There is an almost boundless field for the production 

of useful ones. ee gS oy capable of writing novels or poetry might, 

with a proper effort, rise to the higher task of transiation, and they 

| nae not espair of becoming able in course ot time to abridge and con- 
ense. 


A SECOND, though very faint, comet is now in the vicinity 
of the orbit of Mars, or nearest planet. It is 70,090,000 of leagues from 


the earth, 53,000,000 from the sun, and may be found between Ophiutus 
and Sagittarius. 


A Lapy consulted Dr, Abernethy. ‘‘Do you know my 
usual fee?” said he. Two guineas were laid on the table. Putting 
them into his pocket, he drew out a sixpence, and said: ‘‘ There, tak« 
that and buy a skipping-rope, for you want exercise. Good morning.” 


Tue New York Herald speaks of the talented translatress 
of a certain work. The Providence Journal asks ‘‘if she is a good 
readress and writress also ?” 


A PHYSICIAN, in speaking of the frail constitution of the 
women of the present day, remarked that we ought to take great care 
of our grandmothers, for we should never get any more. 


A FURRIER wishing to inform the public that he would 
make up turs in a fashionable manner, out of old furs which ladics 
might have at hamie, appended the following to one of his advertise- 
ments: “ N. B.—Capes, victorines, etc., made up for ladies in fashion- 
able style, out of their own skins!” . 


ERSKINE puzzled the wits of his acquaintance by inscribivg 
on a tea-chest the words “ Tu doces.” It was somie time before they 
fourd out the wit of this in the literal translation: “‘ Thou teachest.” 
(Thou tea chest.) 
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<- Oram a 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD PENS, 
BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ PINS, 


SLEEVE-BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., ETC., 
ETC., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold for Ove Dollar each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for titl you know w 
areto get. Send 2% cts, for a Certificate, and get 


Circular containing full list and particulars ; or seg 
our advertisement in FRANK LESLIb’s, of Oct. 11, 
No, 367, page 47. -. 
J: H. WINSLOW & Co., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





AYE ’sS PILLS. 
RE you sick, feeble and complaining? 
Are you out of order, with your ~ bes deranged 
and your feelings uncomfortable? These symptoms 
are often the prelude to serious illness, Some fit of 
sickness is creeping upon you, and should be averted 
by a timely use of the i remedy, Take Ayer’s 
Pills, and cleanse out the disordered humors—purify 
the blood, and let the fluids move on unobstructed in 
health again. They stimulate the functions of the 
body into vigorous activity purify the system from 
the obstructions which make aisease. A cold settles 
somewhere in the body and obstructs its natural 
functions. These, if not relieved, react upon them- 
selves and the surrounding organs, producing general 
aggravation, suffering and disease. While in this 
condition, oppressed by the derangements, take Ayer’s 
Pills, and see how directly they restore the natural 
action of the system, and with it the buoyant feeling 
of health again. What is true and so apparent in this 
trivial and common complaint, is also true in many of 
the deep-seated and dangerous distempers. e 
same purgative effect expels them, Caused by simi- 
lar obstructions and derangements of the natural 
functions of the body, they are rapidly and many of 
them surely cured by the same means. None who 
know the virtues of these Pills will a to employ 
them when suffering from the disorders they cure, 
such as Headache, Foul Stomach, Dysentery, Bilious 
Complaints, Indigestion, Derangement of the Liver, 
Costiveness or Constipation. As a Dinner Pill they 
are both agreeable and effectual. 
Price 25 Cents per Box, or Five Boxes for $1. 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass, 


CHARLES HEIDSIECK 
CHAMPAGNE. 


‘Nhis popular Wine, of which the undersigned are 
SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Received the First Premium at the 
BORDEAUX EXPOSITION IN 1859, 


the Medel awarded by the judges can be seen at our office, 
9% T, W BAYaUD & BERARD, 100 Pearl St., N. ¥ 


THE ALBION, ‘ore es eae" 








DEVOTED TO 
NEWS, POLITICS, @RITICI AND 
GENERAL LITERA . 


Price $3 per Annum; 6 CENTS PER CoPY, 
Send for Specimen Copies, with price, to the 
ALBION OFFICE, 16 Beekman 8t., N. Y, 
P. 8.—Single Copies of the celebrated Albion Steel 
Engravings, $3; half-dozen or more, $2 per Copy 
Sent,postpaid, to any address in the United States 
° 000 





TO ALL WANTING FARMS. 


[ Settlement of VINELAND. Rich 
Soil, Good Crops of Wheat, Corn, Peaches, ete., to be 
seen. Only 30 miles from Philadelphia. Delightful 
climate. 20 acres tract at from $15 to $20 per acre, 
myable within four years. Good schcols and society. 
{undreds are setiling. Apply to CHAS. K LANDIS, 
P. M., Vineland, Cumberland Co., New Jersey. Re- 
port of Solon Robinson and Vineland Rural sent free. 


From Repert of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune: 

“ Tt is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an 
almost level position, and suitable condition for plea- 
sant farming, that we know of this side of the Western 
prairies,” 367-70 


Large and thrivin 


Gold! Gold! 

Full instructions in Ventriloquism, and how to win 
the undying love of the opposite sex, sent by mail to 
= person for Five Cents. Address 
‘ J. F. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Illinois. 





Emplo ent.—THE FRANKLIN SEWING 
MACHINE COMPANY want local and travelling 
Agents at a very liberal salary or commission. For 
Circulars, terms and Specimen Machine, address 
368-80 HARRIS BROTHERS, Boston, Mass. 

PURE GOLD WEDDING RINGS. 
For sale by 








GEO. C. ALLEN, 
No. 415 Broadway, 
One door below Canal St., New York. 





FISE GOLD 
SLEEVE BUTTONS AND STUDS. 
New styles. For sale by G. C. ALLEN, 


No, 415 Broadway, 
One door below Canal St., New York. 


GENTLEMEN'S SCARF PINS, 
One, Two and Three Dollars each, 
At G. C. ALLEN’S, 
No 415 Broadway, 
_ One door below Canal St., New York. 





FINE GOLD WATCH CHAINS. 
For ladies and gentlemen. New and elegant styles, 
For sale by GEO. C. ALLEN, 
No, 415 broadway, 


368 One door below Canal St., New York 


Wedding, Visiting, Invitation and Professional 
Cards neatly engraved and printed, S. MAROT, 
Saat 

P 





b 
hestnut 8t., Philgielpbia Orders 
romptty attended to. Samples — if 


363-75 


nent for years and cannot be detectet. Mailed free 
for $1. UNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh 
000 


Vo You Want Luxuriant ‘Whiskers 
or Moustaches P 


M*« Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 

pt six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 

or injury to the “be Price So by mail, 
receipt 0 


eG: Guar, 
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FURNITURE ! 


FRANK LESLIE’S [ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





FURNITURE ! |! 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


-DEGRAAF 


(Formerty H. 


& TAYLOR, 


P. Dzeeraar,) 


NO. 87 BOWERY, NEW YORK. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No, 65 Chrystie ftreet—makirg 


one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States, 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock con 


sists, in part, of 


ROSEWOOD PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE: 
Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a 


large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURN#TURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


TUCKER'S NEW SsTYLE 


PATENT SPRING BED, 


The best as well 2s the cheapest of any inuse. Retail price, $2 each. 


sar Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented, 


359-74 





a1 .24 Procures Atwater’s $1. 


PATENT CopyInG PRESS AND Book BY MAIL, It 
Corres WRITING INSTANTLY AND PERFECTLY. A 
CAPITAL ARTICLE. THOUSANDS ALREADY SOLD. 
AGENTS WANTED TO SELL BY SAMPLE IN CITIES, 
&c. CIRCULAR FREE. 

308-75 J. H. ATWATER, Providence, R. I. 


TIFFANY & CoO., 
LATE 
YOUNG 





TIFFANY, & ELLIS. 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver- 
Ware, Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of 
Art and Luxury. 

No, 590 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
HovseE 1n Paris, TIFFANY, REED & CO. 


Lad SONNTAG & BEGGS’ 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 


FINE VIOLIN STRINGS, 
GERMAN ACCORDIONS 
and CONCERTINAS, 
368-80 14 MAIDEN LANE, New York. 
om Something New.—Agents wanted, male and 
female, in every town and city, to sell 20 New Patent 
Articles, wanted in oreey Same Send Stamp for 





Circular, W. RICE & CoO., 
368 434 Chestnut St., Pa. 
G BE. Mi LL. Vi Bs 


To SOLDIERS and others afflicted with Rheuma- 
tism, Gout, Cold or Blistered Feet, &c. 


THE GALVANO ELECTRO MAGNETIC 

SOLES AND VOLTAIC BELTS, 
Made under METTAM & CO.’S English and Ameri- 
can Patents, are warranted to effect immediate and 
lasting cures in all of the above ailments. 

We insert the following in evidence of their suc- 
cessful application : 

HEADQUARTERS 2D FIRE ZOUAVES, 
4TH REGIMENT EXCELSIOR BRIGADE, 
Messrs. METTAM & CO., 429 Broadway. 

Gentlemen—I take pleasure in recommending to 
those afflicted with tender feet your Patent METAL- 
LIC SOLES. I have derived great benefit from their 
use, Uponthe march of the 7th Regiment, National 
Guard, from Aunapolis to Washing:on, in April last, 
in which regiment I then had command of Company 
G, my feet were badly abused. By the kindness of 
Major Patten, I obtained a pair which he was then 
using, and m the short space of one week my feet 
were entirely cured. 

Inow consider them indispensable, and cheerfully, 
at your request, add my testimony to the many al y 
in your i 

am, dear sir, your ob’t servant, 
J. D. MORIARTY, 
Major-Commanding 2d Fire Zouaves 
4th Regiment, Excelsior Brigade. 
Call or send for a Circular, 368 


SINCLAIR TOUSEY, 
121 NAssAvu St., New YorkK, 
General Agent for Publishers, Newsdealers 
and Booksellers. 


Everything required by the trade supplied at the 
lowest rates, 0000 


IN- 








A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKING-GLASS 
> FRAMBS 
AND 

CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 
MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE 

206 William S8t., cor. Frankfort, New York. 
BIGHT CARD PICTURES 


For $1, at 
K. W. BENICZKY’S 


PHOTOGRAPHIC ROOMS, 
No. 2 New Chambers St., cor. of Chatham St. 


000 


The Harly Physical Dogencracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Ner- 
vous Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital Fluids the mysterious and hidden causes 
for Palpitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

aa Fail not to send two red Stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung end Hygienic Institute 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Langs, No. 96 Fifth St., Troy, N. ¥ 337-50 





The Confessions and Experience 01 
an Invalid. 


UBLISHED for the benefit and as a warning 
and a caution to young men who suffer fom 
Nervous Debility, Premature Decay, &c.; supplying 
at the same time the means of Self-Cure. By one who 
has cured himself, after being put to great expense 
through medical imposition and quackery. By in- 
closing a postpaid addressed envelope, Single Copies 
may be had of the author, NATHANIEL MAY FAl R, 
Esq., Bedford, Kings County, N. Y. 257-69 


$75 a Month !—I want to hire an Agent in 
every county at $75 a month and expenses, to sell a 
new cheap Sewing Machine Address, with stamp, 
72 8S, MADISON, Alfred, Maine, 
CATARRE ! 
R. @OODALE’S CATARRH REMEDY 
penetrates to the very seat of this terrible 
disease, and exterminates it, root and branch. Price 
$1. Send a stamp fora pamphlet. Depot, 612 snr 
way. t 





Young Men of New York and Canada. 
The New York Central Commercial College, estab- 
lished 1858, offers, by recent acquisitions, the com- 
bined advantages of all Commercial Institutions, 
concentrated in a Course of Instruction of the most 
thorough and practical character, Price of Tuition 
one quarter less than similar Colleges. Agents and 
Correspondents wanted, 

Cc, A. WALWORTH, LL.B., Principal, 


365-8 Rome, N. Y. 


BALLARD’S PATENT BREECH-LOADING RIFLE. 





- 


This Arm is entirely new, and is universally ac- 
knowledged to be the nearest to perfection of any 
Breech-loading Rifle ever made. Length of Barrel, 24 
inches; weight of Rifle, 7 pounds, Size of Calibre 
adapted to Nos. 32, 38, and 44 Copper Water-proof 
Cartridges. Also 


Prescott’s Cartridge Revolvers. 


The 8 in., or ad Size, carries a Ball weighing 38 
to the Ib., and the No. 32, or 4 in. Revolver, a Ball 80 
to the lb. By recent experiments made in the Army, 
these Revolvers were pronounced the best and most 
effective weapons in use. 
For particulars call or send for a Circular to 
MERWIN & BRAY, Sole Agents, 
No. 262 Broadway, New York, 


Also, Agents for the Soldiers BULLET-PrRoor VEST, 


ALE AND PORTER FOR FAMILIES. 
ROBERT ADAIR, 


440 CANAL STREET, near Varick, N. Y., 
Is prepared to supply Families with - 
PHILADELPHIA PORTER, 
PHILADELPHIA ALE, 
PHILADELPHIA XXX Stour 
PHILADELPHIA XX AE- 
Scotch and English Ales. Champagne Cider, &c. 
London and Dublin Porter. Mineral Waters, &c., in 
bottles, on the most reasonable terms, and delivered 
without extra charge to any part of the City. tf 








Army and Country Agents !—For liberal 
terms of WATCHES and JEWELLERY, address 
HUBBARD BROS., 65 Nassau st., N. Y. 


Beauty.—Hont’s BLooM OF Roskg, a charming, 
delicate and natural color for the cheeks or lips; will 
not wash off or injure the skin. It remains perma- 


St., Philadelphia. 


Get the Best! 
COOLEY’S CABINET PRINTING PRESS, 
The cheapest and best thing out. 

Send for Circulars, inclosing steep. 
J. G. COOLEY & CO., No, 1 Spruce St., N. Y. 








Royal Havana Lottery, 


ONDUCTED by the Spanish Government. 
Prizes cashed and information fuinished. High- 





an order. 








109 Nassau St., New York, | 


Oe Pee aM unkers, No. 16 Wall St,,N. ¥, 








10,000 WATCHES 
For sale at wholesale prices. Solid Silver Hunting 
case Levers, worth $15, for 
$10. lid Silver Hu 
Levers, worth $18, for $12, 
The celebrated American 
Time’ r, worth $36, for 
$20. nd for a Cireu ar. 
J. L. FERGUSON, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 







WATCHES. 





Commercial Travellers Wanted.—Large 
commission ; honorable business, Circular sent. A. 
W. HARRISON, Philadelphia, 51-72 


Hold Fast that which is Good. 
Sa Bogle’s Hair Dye, best in the World. 
Kogle’s Hyperion Fluid Restores and Dresses Hair. 
Bogle’s Balm of Cytherea cures Tan and Pimples. 
aa Cheapest, best and most reliable. Try. Be 
convinced. W. BOGLE, 202 Washington St., Boston. 








Inclose postage stamp for reply. O0Vaw 
WO WORKS, 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 
Sent by Mail. 


No pay expected until received, read and approved, 

ist. DR. 8. 8S. FITCH’S SIX LECTURES cn the 
Causes, Prevention asd Cune of Consumption, Skin 
Diseases, Male and Female Complaints, ete. On the 
Mode and Rules for Preserving Health. 360 pages, 
21 engravings. Price 50 cents. 

2d. DR. §. 8, FITCH’S NEW WORK on Heart 
Disease, Apoplexy, Rheumatism, Dyspepsia, etc., 
with many valuable Medical Preseriptions for these 
Diseases. 168 pages, 6 engravings. Price 50 cents, 
aaSay which book you will have, giving Name, 
State, Jonny and Post Office. Address 

DR. 8. 8. FITCH, No. 714 Broadway, N. Y 

7iaw . 


CLARET WINES AND BRANDIES 


From Messrs Paul de Ceninck, Monod & Guiraud 
of Bordeaux. 
° WARRANTED STRICTLY PURB. 


For Sale by 
J. MARC MARTIN, Impofter, 
000 203 Pearl Street, New York. 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND ! 
A Consumptive Cured. 


DR. H. JAMES discovered, while in the East In- 
dies,a certain cure for Consumption, Asthma, Brer~ 
chitis, Coughs, Colds and General Debility. The 
recipe, containing full directions for making and 
successfully using this remedy, will be sent on 
rec@ipt of two stamps to pay expenses. Adress 

CRADDOCK & OO, 
No. 225 North Second Street, Phila. 





367-70 
\ JANTED IMMEDIATELY, in every 
town and village, an Agent of either sex to 
engage in a light aud profitable business by which 
from $8 to $12 per week can be made. Persons hay- 
ing leisure evenings can make from 450 cents to $1 per 
evening. A sample, with ful! particulars, sent by 
mail to all who incloge 3 letter stamps (9 cents), and 
address IRA RUSSELL & CO., Hooksett, N. H. 
367-70 








RMY SHIRTS! ARSiY SHIRTS!! 
L AT PARRISH’S SHIKit tACTORY, 
323 Canal Street, New York. 
SUPERIOR DRESS SHIRTS made to order, fit 
guaranteed, $21 and $24 per dozen. 
Family Supply Store for 
Bosoms, Collars and Wristbands, 
For Shirt-making. 


307-74 JAS. PARRISH, 


WEDDING CARDS 


These Celebrated Engraved Cards sold only at J. EVERDELL’S 





Old Establishment, 302 Broadway, cor. Duane St, N.Y. 
(Established 1840, LB For Speciman by Mail, pdm two stampe, 
000 





To Nervous Sufferers of both Sexése— 
A Retired Clergyman having been restored to healt! 
in a few days, after many years of great nervous #uf- 
fering, is willing to assist others by sending (free), on 
the receipt of a postpaid directed envelope, a copy of 
the Bre ee used. Direct, the Rev. JOHN M. 
DAGNALL, 186 Fulton 8t., Brooklyn, N.Y, 357-0 


pe Acarucey MADE EASY; Or, How ro 
ivi Wiw a Lover.—Containing plain, common - 
sense directions, showing how all may be suitably 
married, irrespective of age, sex or posftion, whether 
prepossessing or otherwise, with a treatise on the art 
of fascinating any person you wish—a curious, scien- 
tifie experiment which never fails, Free for 25 ctw», 
Acdress T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, 
Box 2,300, Philadelphia, 


Zmployment at Your Own Home— 
Either sex—suitable for a livelihood or leisure hours. 
in every city and town. Large profits realized. Ad- 
dress, with red stamp, for particulars, 

DOCTOR WARNER, 
365-72 54 East Twelfth St., New York. 











MURRAY, EDDY & CO's 


LOTTERIES ! 


AUTHORIZED BY THE STATES oF 
Kentucky 
* AND 
Missouri, 


draw daily, in public, under the superintendence of 
sworn Commissioners, 


aay The Managers’ Offices are located at Covington 
Kentucky, and St. Louis, Missouri, 


PRIZES VARY FROM 


$250 TO $100,000! 
Tickets from $2 50 to $20! 


a@ Circulars, giving full explanation and the 


Schemes to be drawn, will be sent, free of expena 
by addressing 


MURRAY, EDDY & CO., Covington, Kentucky; 


MURRAY, EDDY & CO., St, Louis, Missouri, 











FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 


. 


NEWSPAPER. 


[Ocr. 18, 1862 




















DARING EXPLOIT’ OF LIEUT. THORNTON, COMMANDING THE GUNBOAT WINONA, RUNNING IN UNDER THE GUNS OF FORT MORGAN, MOBILE BAY,”AND FIRING INTO THE REBEL GUNBOAT ORETIO, SEPTEMBER 13. 
FROM A SKETOH BY A NAVAL OFFICER. 





PARR’S AMERICAN CAMP CHEST 
Is di aes useful article Officers can buy for 


their co in Camp Field. 
IT © COMBINES yt HOLE HOUSEHOLD 
In a small , Viz: the apg Be aye 
for a mess of FouR Persons, from a 
ratus down to a Mu Spoon, and itsel eons, 
when opened, a strong and convenient Black Walnut 
= NG TABLE. 


par $e a x ee 
aii AMERY 


AN, CAMP CHEST CO, 
Broadway, New York. 





$ Somet New !—Agents Wanted !— 
To sell new —_ yf real merit just introduced. 

Wanted Ev waaranted to give aatis- 

faction. The pot ee offered. riptive 

sent on lication. For terms, &c., ad- 

dress, with ry, CE & Sih, Nassau Street, 
New York, and Chicago, Illinois. 3680 


- 





LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Wash- 
Fortréss Monroe, Alexandria, one 
Orleans b peg Port Royal, 


should be rates, b fen by HARNDENS BX 
id be (sou thal re Sutlers charged | low rates, 


AGENTS WANTED 


ze sell 10 New Siyice of PRIZE and i SEASIONREY 
ACKAGES, The Cheapest, st and Best in the 
World, con) 50 Sheets of Writing Paper and 100 
useful articles. ce $5 per 100, and upwards. Send 
for Circulars. | C, M. DUNN & CO., 118 Nassau st., 


New York. 
Grover & Baker’s 


CELEBRATED 


Noiseless Sewing 
Machines, 
Acknowledged to be superior 
G to all others, 


495 BROADWAY, NEw YORE. 


Agencies throughout the 
United States. 0000 


BALLOU’S | * 


PATENTED 


ae, sere 


French Yoke 
SHIRTS 


WARRANTED 
TO FIT. 














aa «SEND FOR A 
CIRCULAR. 
Ballou Bros., 
409 Broadway, 
New York. 


For all the principal dealers throughout the 
unived Bears ‘ 











WATCHES GIVEN AWAY!!! 























We vant YOU te send STAMPS Reo eee 


WEIR & CO., Publishers, 84 So. Third &t., Phileda. 
0000 
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ARMY SHIRTS! ARMY SHIRTS!! 
AT PARRISH’S SHIRT FACTORY, 
323 CANAL STREet, N. Y. 
SUPERIOR DRESS SHIRTS. 
Made to measure. = teed. $21 and $24 


ly PStore-of Bosoms, Collars and 


Woistbands + & i rt-making. 306 Slo 





WATCHES GIVEN AWAY! 
$300 PER MONTH 
Mede by selling Thistle & Co.’s unrivalled 


Prize Stationery Packages! 

They are the Largest, Cheapest and Best. Agents 

wanted in every Regiment and Town in the Country. 
PROFITS IMMENSE! Send _ for Circular containing 

full particulars, THISTLE & CO., 

3680 128 and 130 Nassau street, N. Y. 





HIGHLY IMPORTANT 
TO THE SOLDIERS 


OF THE 


UNION ARMY! 


‘An Ounce of Prevention is Worth a 
Pound of Cure.’’ 


SOLDIERS, you will soon be in patire service on a 
—- soil, and will be obliged to poe a long 
ng marches, to sleep on damp 
to sub; thers ‘chan es of water, air Ce and eli- 
mate, beside to heat and cold and 
changes of diet. Rearly all the diseases incident to 
camp life originate in suas causes, the first symptoms 
of which are derangement and irregularity of the 
bowels ; they being the weakest and most susceptible 
part of the human s stem, first feel the effects of the 
exposures which all soldiers have to submit to. 


The best weapon of defence you can have against all 
such diseases is 


DR. D. BVANS’S 
ABDOMINAL SUPPORTER 


AND 


Medicated Safe-Guard Combined ! 


Thousands of lives were saved in the French Army 
fusing the Crimean War by the use of the “ ». edicated 
——— ard.” The superior condition of the French 
soldiers in comparison with the English was mainly 
attributed to the extensive use of this article. 
THE SURGEON-GENERAL, also the principal 
Physcians of the Union Army’ have recommended 
their use by the Union soldiers. 


Messrs. G. G. EVANS & CO. have secured the 
ht to sell the “SAFE-GUARD” in the United 
States, and are now having them man under 
oe superintendence of an able Physician, and are mak- 
a to ~_ them ‘within the reach of 
rey Union soldier, has been establish: 
in Philadelphia and Bote, where soldiers in this 
vicinity about to depart for the war can be supplied. 


No more appropriate Present can be made 
to a Soldier than a Medicated Safe- 


Guard. Every Man should 
have one. 
The attention of Soldiers and the friends of Soldiers 
is re y solicited. 
Thousands of Lives may be saved by their 
timely use. 


PRICE ACCORDING TO SIZE. 
No. 1, 50 cts; No. 2, $1,00; No. 3, $1,50. 
ouige of mail or dellcolay pokey to any address on the re- 
Udi: 


sien No. ° Pio cee! No. 2 ib ete’ ietas Ho. &, so ets. sax 9 


Send orders to 
G. G. EVANS & CO., 
439 A gap St,, Philadelphia, or 80 vee 


8t., 





To Consumptives. 


Advertiser, having been restored to health 

in a few weeks, by a very simple remedy, after 
having suffered several years with a severe LuNG 
AFFECTION, and that dread disease, ConsuUMPTION, 18 
anxious to make known to his fellow-sufferers the 
means of cure. To all who desire it he will send a 
copy of the prescription used (free of charge), with 
directions for preparing and using the same, which 
they will find a sure owre for Consumption, Asthma, 
Bronchitiz, Gc. The only object of the advertiser in 
sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted, and 
spread information which he conceives to be invaluable, 
and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, as it 





GOLD PENS 
mail 


Retailed at Whol-sale . Orders sent b 
free. Pens oe on receipt of 36 cents in stamps. 
p= for Circular giving list of prices and engravings 
o 8. 
4% E. 8. JOHNSON, 
0000 Manufacturer, 15 Maiden Lane, N. Y. City. 





TO AGENTS AND SUTLERS 


A NEW AND SUPERIOR PRIZE PACKAGE 
for the CAMP and HOUSEHOLD, just out, contain- 
ing no, 1 no articles unless of the VERY FINEST DE- 

RIPT EXTRA FINE PAPER AND 
ENVELOPES HIGHLY EMBELLISHED with 
SPLENDID NEW UNION EMBLEMS. A superb 


graving of M EN. G. B. McCLELLAN. 
one © Copy SOLDIER'S CAMP COMPANION with 
IMPORTANT INFORMATION. BOUNTIES— 


what they are, and how to obtain them. ARREARS 
OF PAY, ALLOWANCES, PENSIONS, how to 
Commute, ete., etc., with valuable advices from an 
OLD CAMPAIGNER. This is just what a Soldier 
wants, and will CREATE A SENSATION AMONG 
THEM. It will sell like WILDFIRE. It also con- 
tains all the requisites for writing, and a REALLY 
FINE ARTICLE OF RICH JEWELLERY. It is 
a FIRST CLASS Pack py every respect. We 
have Packages for ee Ags to $15 per 100, an also 
PRESENT FREE KACH AGENT A FINE 
Ap gl yrarranted “4 a perfect time-keeper. $15 
es easy. Send for our NEW Circular. 
Cc. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau Street, New 
York, Largest and oldest Prize Package House in 
the world. 3670 


A Beautiful Microscope for 28 cts., 


AGNIFYING 500 times, mailed on receipt 
of price. Five of different wers, $1. A 
dress F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 3560 








Zands.—ToO ALL WANTING Farms, Thriving 
Settlement, Rich Soil, Mild Climate: see advertise- 
ment of Vineland, on page 63. 367-700 





TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 


6 ne >a canbe New York. 


7 
. 
* 





Dealers in Arms and Military Goods of every 
Description. 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 


Smith & Wesson’s Breech-loading Rifles and _. 
Bacon’s Cartridge Navy Pistols. 





Kerosene Oil for Families. 
THE BEST, THE SAFEST AND CHEAPEST, 


desirous of suppl themselves with | 
ae 


Persons 
Kerosene Oil of the gh 
rates, as well as every 0 other 
lubrication and other arpoese, will find it to their 
interest to call upon As = yt who are pre- 
— to sell any quantity y+ pay by Families and 


d at the cheapest 
escription of oil, for 








To All Out ot Bmployment! 


A BEAUTIFUL WATCH IS PRESENTED TO 
EVERY ONE WHO ORDERS 100 OF OUR MAM- 
MOTH EUREKA PRIZE BACKAGES. CON- 
TENTS ALL OF THE FIN UALITY, Rich 
Jewellery, Designs, &c. Send for Circulars. "WwW. H. 
CATELY & C +, Fowler’s Building, 40 Ann — 
New York, 


STAMMERING, 


PAMPHLETS (new edition) describing BATES 
APPLIANCES, the NEW SCIENTIFIC and only 
known means for the rapid and permanent cure of 
STAMMERING, can be obtained, FREE OF EXPENSP 
by addressing H. C, L. MEARS, 

No. 82 Broadway, New York. 

Post Office Box 1923, 367-80 














Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 
MADE TO MEASURE AT 


$18, $24 & $27 PER DOZEN. 


Self-IMIeasurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of 
amet and drawings of different styles of Shirts and 
sent free everywhere. These rules are so easy 
to understand that any one can take their own mea- 
sure. I warrant a pe fit. 
The cash can be paid to the Express Company on 
receipt of the goods, 


FRENCH FLANNEL ARMY SP!RTS, 
$18, $24 and $30 per Dozen. 
TRADE SUPPLIED. 
8. W. H. a AED, from London, 


87 Broadway 
Between white and Walker Bis., New ™,.. 





Atten Masons and Soldiers.—Head- 
uarters for all in want of Jewellery. Agents wanted 
every regiment and town in the country. a will 
e Pin, or 


fing ~ pee a handsome Gold Maso 


or a fine Gold Pen md 
Pensit’s or Engraved Lockct, or Engraved Bracelet, 


ora beautiful set of J cow or Neck Chain, on the 





its, from one gallon to nae of Neg Circular of m ’ whole- 
TURNER & SON, b, GIRTON, Manufacturing eweller, 
187 Water 8t., New York. me =, 
. NOW READY 


THE MOST MAGNIFICENT WORK OF THE AGE. 
THE FIRST VOLUME OF 


FRANE LEIStL.iIhy’s 


PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE WAR! 


This Volume is a complete record of the GREAT wee pl of 1861 and 1862, from the attack on 


Fort Sumter to the present time, 


It is in royal folio, embellished wi 


Eight Hundred Splendid IDlustrations! 


The Illustrations 
and accuracy, not su 


co ned ty 1 


every incident of interest, while the battle-scenes are masterpieces of effect 
Horace Vernet. Durin, 


the entire time of the Rebellion, Frank Leslie has 


rtists in the Field, besides innumerable Volunteer Corresponde nts, who have 


This great work has Portraits and Biographies of the eminent men of the time—Soldiers, Patriots, Rebel: 


had not less than 20 
furnished him with Gietekes of every event of interest. 
Statesmen 
bh oy 1 has 416 im folio 
rk, which is ersally ac 


ever 


smiion f the battles, fi 

0’ es, forces 

aay This work can either be 
eS numbers, PRICE 25 CENTS. 


elegantly printed on fine thick paper, manufactured express! 
Swiodand by the press as the greatest H 


Sine 
It is edited by the Hon. E. G. Documents of 8S. Minister to Central Ameri 
all the Official Docu: - importance, emanating North “and South, with complete 


me complete, in numbers 
” Bach iret volume. is bound in a tasteful 


for 


istorical Work of the kind 


PRICE $6 50 CENTS, or in 
cover, tinted, and embellished 


‘h beautiful designs, 80 as to be an ornament to the drawing-room table. 


FRANK LESLIE, 


19 City Hall Square, New York. 


SINCLAIR TOUSEY, 121 Nassau Street, General Agent. 








